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CHAPTER I. 



Having batb the k^a 
Of officer and office, set all henria I'lht lUta 
To what (ooe pleased hit ear. 

Tehfest. 

Rampant et mediocre, et I'on parrent i (out.- 

Beadkabcuaii. 



The Commodore had insisted on 
O'Leary's riding back his horse, and 
left the arrangement of his future resi- 
dence at the friary entirely to his direc- 
tion. - He then ascended alone the steep 
hill, which, bleak, bare, and fringed 
only by a few scanty and ill-thrivea 
plantations, led to the new<raised man- 
sion of Mount Crawley. The housa 
was a large square, lantern .like buil(^ ' 
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3 FLOEENCK MACARTHY. 

ingf aU wyat wimiows and green veraiv- 
das, unsheltered and unadorned, save 
by a cumbrous Grecian portico, an 
erident afiterthought of the architect, 
who seemed to have consulted rather 
the genius of the owner than the place; 
for all was expense- without taste, and 
shew without comfort. 

It was a levee day with Mr. Crawley, 
who, from an open window of his office, 
usually transacted, at the same time, the 
oj^osite and multifarious business of 
agent, mt^trate, county treasurer, 
land jobber, road maker, landlord, and 
attomey-at-law, captain of the Dunore 
volunteers, and commandant of the 
New-Town Mount Crawley supplemen- 
tary-auxiliary volunteer legion, which 
he had just raised, and clothed at the ex- 
pense of the — county. 

At this window, the object of many 
an anxious ^e, which had watched its 
c^>ening from the day*B earliait dawn, 
now stood Mr. Crawley, en robe d^ 
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diunlKC et bonnet denuit; hiB shaving 
box in one hand, and his shaving hnuh 
in the other, which -vns applied to his 
already hatf4atheped foce. A derk 
was seated writing at a table by his side, 
disputing and wrangling with the crowd 
of stiitcm who occupied the gravel-walk 
in front of the window. On one side 
stood a host of apphcants, Nideavoor- 
ing to obtain his attention, to whom 
time was a« valueless as it usually is to 
dieir class in Ireland^ and who had come 
from all parts to solicit law, redress, 
protection, interference, work, allevia- 
tion, or a long day, for rent they were 
wholly unable to pay: on the other 
side, and close to the window, with hard 
features, and looks flill of petty import- 
ance, were to be seen jobbers, drivers, 
land bailiffs, constables and overseers, 
surroimded by petitioning, whining, 
wretched cotters, spalpeans, road makers, 
and labourers. In this group also stood 
two resolute, determined-looking met^ 
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4 FLOUNCE MACARTUy. 

manacled, and in custody. They bad 
been taken up on the preceding night 
u Padreen Gar's bmfs ; a real or sup- 
poied association, less formidable to 
government, than' to Mr, Crawley'f 
peace of mind; and* serving him aa 
ihe ground-work of many weU-gob- 
up plots, as the preamble of many 
proposed bills, 8Ug^;ested by him to the 
Irish government, for multiplying de- 
pwdants, increasing inflaepce,.and de< 
pressing, galling, harassing, and in- 
sulting, the beggared and catholic pea- 
santry: most facetiously termed acta for 
preserving the public peace, or more 
properly (because susceptible of an 
equivocal appUcation) insurrection acts. 
These men were now waiting to go 
through the form of an examination 
previous to their committal to thecounty 
jail, where, gdilty or innocent, they 
were perhaps destined to wear out their 
lives in misery, vice, and incarceration, 
under a form of law, known only in 
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n.OR£NCE MACARTUr. 9 

Ireland, called a Rule of Bail. Under, 
the p(H^co, wit^ a table and some 
refteshmmts set before them, sat a few 
of the more sustantial tenants of the 
Dnnore estate, who had just paid in 
<lieir rents. In the 'firont of the house 
were drawn up the mount Crawley 
legion, regaling the ears of this catholic 
multitude with the (alternately per- 
fimned) tunes of ** the protestant boys," 
and " croppies lie down:"* the only 
tunes their military band, a fifer and 
drummer, had yet learned. A crowd of 
iiHe peeple stood a short distance out- 
-ode a little gate, which opened on 
the lawn; and among these, the candi- 
^te tenant for Court Fltzadelm had 
placed himself out of the view of the 
'greiU man of this characteristic Irish 
scene. 

Meantime, Jemmy Bryan, ci-devant 
driver,* biit now termed the right- 

*See Bote (1) at the end of the Tolone* 
B 3 
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band mail of Mr. Cruwley, was ende^ 
Touring to establish order among smuc 
persons, who, from curiosi^, were lad 
to examine the new scarlet friz« jackets 
and worsted plumi^ of the legion 
more closely than was deemed respect- 
ful to the aacrednesfl of their military 
calling. He was laying about his staff 
of office pretty actively, with " Qui^ 
i^uit, I say. Will yez let bis honor get 
a sight of his own l^on, and he going ■ 
to man-yeuvre them?" 

Mr. Crawley now placed himsdf ak 
evidence i^ his window, brandishing, 
not his sword, but bis razor ; and hold- 
ing his nose obliquiely with his left 
hand, he exclaimed autboritatiTely— 
" Jemmy Brian, make an era for the 
legion to go through their involutions 
in. Rare rank, take close order : mighty 
well. Where tfre your regimental gai- 
ters. Corporal Costello ? Oh, now while 
I think of it, Sai^eant Kelly; apr(^s to 
my c«rderoy^ if you don't Smeb them the 
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night, ril send to Dublin for » pair ; and 
that's the way you sarve m? for ^wxiii- 
ragingr the n)an^<|ctory of the covptryj 
Mr. Ke!Iy." 

** Plaze your hesKW, m r9gfw4 of tb* 
New-Town M'ouftt C|>aw1^ Ii^ob," 
Mtid Sarjeaat Kelly (atfultn-.lqr^adiB), 
steppii^ up with a militarj' ^al^t? t^ 
the wiadow, and m a^i^ogetic loo^, VEK 
dicating that hi* new TO(:atioTi b^d 
*' raised hia swal abpve button^.** 

<' Well, Mr. Sargwp* KeUy, yw wiM^ 
sarve the goverament first ; but that'i 
iM> raison nor rhyme ei^tusr that I'm to 
want my NnaU-dothes ; aod do? fH|^ 
me those iuroee through dl them sfih 
tern of tictaos I sent you down ^9W 
Ix)Fd Ro3brin m a castle finnk j^ 
week, his own Uctacs for the Kil-Spfllv^n 
corps from the secatary's oflacp.** 

" I shaul, your honor ; that's eym 
right and eyes left. Sir ; and is eligant 
manners at a quick step, pU99 ^iVff 
honor, Cf^tftin." 



Cocglc 



" Well then, Saijeant Kelly, march 
me them through a little circuitous cut 
to Paddy Scanlan's potatoe ridge ; but 
have a care of my meadow : do you 
mind, Sarjeant Kdly?" 

" I shaul, Sh*. Quick march," cried 
the Mi^eant, while the pro^tant boys 
struck up, and the l^on went shamb- 
ling off in a contrary direction to that in- 
tended by Mr. Crawley, who, with that 
half of his face which was not covered 
with soapsuds, purple with' rage, called 
after them : 

■ ** Come back here, you scampering 
sons of guns I Halt, I' say, don't you see 
my mvisible fence there before your 
^es, you buzzards, and goes headfore- 
most rollickii^ over it i Halt, I say." 

Halt was now repeated by an hun- 
dred voices to the inattentive ears of the 
Mount Crawley heroes, who, stunned 
by the noise of the drum and fife, and 
delighted with their exhibition before 
their less consequential countrymeoj 
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were deaf to the orders of their ciaptain- 
commandant, and went, as he termed 
it, ** rollicking on," till overtaken by 
Jemmy Bryan, who brought them back 
in ccmfiision, while Mr. Crawley voci- 
ferated : 

*' Is it to Jericho ye are marching, 
ye shamblii^ thieves, flopping over my 
hay?'* 

" No, plaze yonr honor," relied ser- 
geant Kelly, " only to Ballydab, cap- 
tain, to be ready against the 'rut^itm at 
the fair. Sir, to keep the king's pace, ac- 
cording-to your honor's orders and the 
young sheriff's. Sir." 

" And did I bid ye go without your 
new colours, worked for you on el^ant 
orange silk by Miss Crawley, Sargeant 
Kelly?" 

" You did nat, plazc your honor.'* 

" Then draw up in a squate hollow, 
according to Lord Rosbrin's t^taci^ 
under the virandow of her room, and 
she'U band them out to yez. Order a 
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10 FLORtMCE MiCABTHr. 

trevailly to be bate to g^ve b»- no- 
tice." 

The sergeant drew up hb moi, the 
reveille was beat, the window opened, 
and MisB Crawley, Uie maid^i uster c^ 
- the captain commandaat, appeared with 
a little Hag at Iht viranda, which -she 
lowered to Sergeant Kdly, observing, as 
she resigned it : 

" In ^fesenting to brare men the 
standard thM is to lead th^on to victocf 
cv death — - ■■ " 

** Odi, murthetl" intem^ted Mr. 
(ftmwiey, stretching out <^ his own 
window, and looking up at bis sister'* 
with a look of inimoroiis eurprise. 

** in presenting to brave iDen,"conti- 
Bned Mifs Ciwwley, " the standard 
which is to lead them to victory or to 
death) I feci rays^ placed in a situation 
o«t of n^ librae, amd inimical to my 
^fedings, whidb are tbose of peace Mid 
feood-will toidlmen. But Judith did 
■ot dttdaia «i «ct ••f 'ooungc in her 
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country's catNe; nor •faoald I iwve 
khnu^ inNm a Ju^th't put had Ahat 
HoktfemeB -visited lim devotad land, 
that fpreat Jeviadian, who jiaa thiQa^ieaed 
to swallovr us all i^." 

The intrnkidated legion caqmmtd 'by 
their looks how littk l^ey vtostf^ hme 
rdishcd bang aw^ewed i^, wtdleltfr. 
CiBwl^, betvam jest and eamei^ -and 
much (muted by iiie uncspected -di^ 
. qn«ace of hi» sister^ etuiainifld: 

"Ilierel tbere'a a harowpettieoali 
far you." 

" Go" ceiBtiameAfSiwCniwifiy, en- 
'phatktdly, '* uad may Jieaven erovv^ 
your amis -mtfi neddy-'bOTne svoeuar 

ri!he ** go" of the vedoirtable Miis 
Crawiey, the depu^-Iady of theBiauor, 
as ber 4»other was the deputy i^id, -wsm 
«8 comiQanduag to the Movmt &>afwl^ - 
licgien as the ** m^eh" of tinh- sergMUQ^ 
who BOW 4ed tiiem ibtlh to Bd)ydi^, 
'AA of tb^r Qwn'Saperi<M'4nflu«Bc^ and 
the aaeeiid0tti;p^4ppeFbauiingbotli-totiidr 
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' 'pditieal and railitaiy relations ; and am- 
. mated also by a tittle whiskey, ordered by 
. Mr. Cnlwley to tte^ their cf^Ars in, 
they proceeded to t^pose prejudice and 
Ignorance armed with power, to preju- 
£c^ aiid ignoranee in subjectioB ; and, 
'most probably (as is the usual case wpoa 
such oeeasiMUi in Irdai)d,)to breed and 
>fi«nent the dteturbanee they were jsent 
toantii^tew.to quell, by tunes, co- 
lours, and speeches, loog devoted to po- 
pular execratioa. 

Mr. Crawley disuussed himself aod 
his l^on together ; his derk took his 
place at the window, and- he retired to 
. finish the duties of the toilette which 
his military avocations had interrupted. 
Not so Miss Crawlc^ : she indeed had 
retired, but retired only to return to her 
vinuda witit a green watenng-pot and. 
a sort of sh^herdess's hat,, added to the 
qnaker-Kke simpticity of her dnssi Her 
^ck eye had lighted upon the Com- 
modoie^ who stood nmm^ed bat not 
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TLORBMCB BfACAKTHT. 13 

confounded witb^ the plebeian crowd ;■ 
and she now returned^ und^ the plea 
of watering hergcr^Diums, to follow up 
her reconnoitre, with a tactical >skiU, 
- better uadentood and practised ' than 
liord Rosbrin's sjstem by the New- 
Town Mount Crawley le^on. Mean- 
time, the ComoMxloi-ej unconsciously 
*' biding the keen encounter of the eye," 
walked towards the portico, and de- 
maiided of a servant, who stood loung- 
ii^ at the door, if Mr. Crawley was at. 
hoaae. The servant said he would 
"try;" and, after the delay of a fewmi- 
nirtes, returned, not with a direct ant- 
swer to the inquiry, but with, " If you 
please to rtep in for aminute. Til tty if 
my master's at ^me. Sir. What 
name. Sir, shell I say V* 

" My name is of no ctnuequenoe: 
meerly say a gentkinan, a stranger, re- 
quests the pleasure of seeing Mr. Craw- 
.ley." ' 

" I tbaH Sir. Walk this way if yon 
please. Sir.'* 
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Tbt unknown visitor followed the 
liveried cicerone through two spaciotts 
and fplendidly fumiihed rooms, where 
tile windows, closely blinded, ind the 
hearth closely screened, accounted for 
the chill and fiuty atmoepbete whicii 
pervaded them, and spoke the truth, 
d»t fresh tar and good fires were TunAy 
Emitted into rooms kept exclusively 
ibr shew, and occupied but three or 
fbor times -in the year for purposes of . 
di^lay. Two slovenly houaemaidi weie 
imcovering the fiinikure of the drawing 
■room i the butler was occ^ied in lay- 
■oq; out a gorgeous sideboard of pkUie 
an the dining parkn*; and the ar- ' 
iBB^mentB every were spoke preplan. 
Siotm for a formal country dinner 'party, 
the epitome of aH tedium, ennui, and 
csnpetition. 

In tliat official 4:)us of life in Ireland 
to which Mr. Crawley bel<mged, 'the 
acquisition <rf fortune, unpurchased ^ 
liMiest, prosperous indiutry, bttt accu- 
mulated by servile arts, political 4elin- 
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quency, and jrandulent intrigne, n 
usually too rapid to admit t^ a gradual 
acquaintance with every-^ay <ioinforts, 
found squally among the firat and mid- 
dling clasteB of Mtdctfy. A place ibkIw 
goTeoameut, ioddenly obtained, uuti^g 
wealth to influoice, <trikee die rooto «f 
osteirtation deep, before die want of, 
comfort and aocmmmodation is fdt %y 
tiMMe'^Kose onginal poution was des- 
titute of both. In such establishment 
jpoBury combines with displ^, discom- 
feit with 'e&peiue ; and «4iile a ccmt' 
potion is ^cited with ftoee, to whom 
t^endor is «i ii^ehtance and a habk, 
Che less obvious, but mf»« eBJoyeifalc 
el^jmcea of life, are waiAii^ and neg- 
lected. Of «his, the coM, fine, formal 
i^artmcnts of Mount Crawley, like ^ 
habits >of life of 'its oociqMnts, weve 
stnltiug pnmn. 

^This snaite, ifitended to%e4itipe8iB^ 
termkiatedl in a lit^ ivom, into vAoA 
dw footauBU^WKd theOo»mad(»v,«rii 
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16 rLORENCE MACABTHT. 

then went out by an opposite door. 
Though close, unured, and sloTenly, 
this apartment had an air of pretension 
about it, that marked it out the retreat 
of some slip-shod muse. Soiled muslin 
draperies, vases of dead flowers, offensive 
to the sense they were meant to gratify, 
an unfinished drawing on an easel ; of 
New-Town Mount Crawley, with Dolce 
Domum written under it, tt^ether with 
much literary lumber, and traces f^ 
vulgar sentimentaUty in every direction, 
would have decided at once the vocation 
of its propiietor, if pious books, strewed 
upon the tables> and evangeUcal tracts 
covering the sophas, did not indicate 
another calling than that of the muse j 
for; though here toad there appeared 
much of the Sappho, there was alao 
much of the saint. Piles of bibles, fill- 
ing -every comer, indicated that this co- 
quettish boudoir, and holy oratory, be- 
longed to one of those persons who giv0 
books wh«e tbey should give bread. 
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and lavish dogmas and credenda to 
those who want the means of existence. 
The Commodore, in the impatience 
and ennui of idle waiting, took up one 
book after another. For though all were 
not sectarian and polemical, yet none 
were to his taste. This Olla Podrida 
of sacred and pro&ne literature con- 
nsted of namby-pamby verses, and re- 
ligious calls ; sentimental letters and 
methodist tracts ; short cuts to learning 
of every description; summary views and 
meagre abridgemraits, elegant extracts, 
** Alphabetical Citations^'' rhyming, 
biographical, geographical, scriptural, 
historical and astronomical dictionaries 
of every calibre. Here " Philosophy, 
for the Use of the Ladies, " lay with " the 
true Helicon of a Genttewoman ;'* " the 
WanderingsofaWaterWagtailinthc six- 
teenth century" with " Sermonettinos or 
religiousBagatelles;'* "Shredsof Fancy» 
or literary Patchwork," with "an Alarm 
to the Unconverted;'' '* DdicateCrimes, 
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or tin, vxncoWf and aeimhi\\ty,'' a re- 
ligious no^el, with " a Call to the un- 
repenting, orMilk forBabefr, and strong 
Meat for Men;'' a daodecimo "Beauties 
of all the Poets, or Pocket Inspiration,-** 
with " the History of a Child who knew 
not'the Lord before her fifth year, and 
who died converted to the true faith at 
seven." Controversial tracts upoa all 
the new lights lay mingled with quar- 
terly, monthly, and evangelical reviews, 
'* Elegant Extracts for the Flageolet," 
" Hints fortheTaiiibourine and Triangle," 
" A Method f(»- tuning the Harpwithout 
an ear," ** Mnemonic Systems for learn- 
ing Languages without study, and a 
mode of playing three Piano-ftntes at 
once with two hands." This catalogue 
raisonte,(ff rather <2erauon^e, might be 
taken as epitomizing the perversion of 
human intellect, and as evincing the 
successful circulation of tiie folly, hy- 
pocrisy, and impositicm of the day, no 
less than the shallowness, bad taste. 
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and ^eteirtioibyof tile presidiitg mistreM 
of this taoctum sanctorum. 

The Commodore had jtut taken Up, 
and w» about to dirow down, m its - 
turn, an historical work for ^utfa, in 
,' th«title-<pi^ of wlnt^ appeared '^^nries 
-«f the history of England, l^ Conn^ 
Tbwnsend Crawley, Esq. Barrister-i*- 
hiw, dedicated to her who ' taught lua 
ymmg idea fanw to diooti* to Anne 
Clotwordiy Cimwlef, by her nephew:" 
Irat feding that this history of England 
omitted the trifling erents of the Mi^na 
Gharta aqd the rerolaftion, as jacidniaad> 
B&d tendii^ to teach the ywang idea 
how to ahoot in a direction unfavooKabte 
to tiie . orthodox dictation of the day, 
ihe circumatance amnsed him, and be 
Mt down to glance his eye over its pages. 
They contained an abridgement of doc- 
trines which he was yet ignonmt had 
hietk broached in Great Britain, under 
^e special protection of the constituted 
ftBthoriticB (doctrines, which, if accredit* 
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ed, defeat the claims of the reigning 
iamily to the throne, and jriaee its august 
members on a hne with the mushroom 
kings of the by-gone day). He was thus 
occupied when the door opened^ and 
entered^notas he expected, Mr. Crawley, 
but Mr. Crawley's lister, with her cha- 
peau de bergere in one hand, her water- 
ii^ pot in the other, a marked primitive- 
Bess in her dress, and a mincing, languid, 
uBfected air in her gate and address : she 
commeneed with alittle start of surprise, 
at finding her boudoir so occupied, then 
^proached lull of smiles, graces, and 
graciousness, or what she meant to be 
•uch: she begged the gentleman to be 
seated, let down the muslin blinds, 
to exclude, as she said, the too pro- 
pitioue kindness dt Sol; and then 
took her seat near the sof^a she had 
pointed out to the stranger. Whatever 
impression his manly and distinguished 
figure had made upon Misa Crawley, as 
he was seen leaning ovk the paddock 
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-jate, th^ itBpre8ai<»i vrza now im[»Y>v^ 
into, boundlesi and enthusiastic admira- 
tion, by the singulari^ of his fine coun- 
tenance, the extreme ease of his address,, 
that disengaged air, which .the worid 
only gives; and, above all, by a bow, 
whose foreign grace she pla(^ at once, 
to the account <^ supreme JEkiglish h<m 
ton. It was Miss Crawley who had 
received the Commodore's messi^, who 
had told the footman that she would 
receive him, until her brother was at 
leiMire to attend to his sununons ; and 
who now believed that she was doing 
the honours to some man of rank, bear- 
ing letters of introduction from the 
Marchioness of Dunore, or fi*om some 
other person of distiuction; whom, by 
her laborious exertion, she had placed 
on the list of those she called " her kind 
great iriends." Such events occasion- , 
ally h^pened ; for the beautiful tract 
of Dunore, like that of Glengariff, fre- . 
queutly tempts the visitors of Killamey 
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to go ^some miles out of th^ way»'~ 
and to take the coast road> in order 
to view its romantic scenery en pas- 
sant. 

Miss Crawley now (^pened the con- 
versation> afler a few »de-long lobks^ 
ahd serpentine motions, with apotogizing 
for her brother's abs^iee, enumerating 
the vfffiety of his official, political, and 
professional engagements, stating the 
ccHncidenceof the assizes, and theGIan- 
nacnme election, as an additional cause 
fer the hurry of business ; and episodi- 
cally introducing sketches of the femily 
importMice in "general; her second bro- 
dier.being asergeant-at-law; her third 
a first commissioner; her eldest n^ihew 
being^that year sheriff of the county; 
her next a major in the army, a penin- 
' suta hero, covered with orders ; and the 
amiable cadet, she added, " the Mag- 
nus Apollo of the age and country, was 
a young barrister of great poetical, p(di- 
tical, and diplomatic promise, her Mive, 
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and, aft the poet sud, darling widiout 
end." Encouraged by the silent atten- 
tion, and occasionai inclination of the 
Commodore's head. Miss Crawiey add- 
ed to this tnlbrmation some slight notices 
of herself; and in apolo^zing for what 
she called ' the literary Utter" of her 
boudoir, she referred to habits, that had 
become secondnature, and that required 
an almostregenerated spirit to be broken, 
a light, to make darkness visible, a super- 
human interventi«n; she sighed, and 
then threw op Ytex eyes, and dien added 
with an air, half priinitive, half dra- 
matic, 

. " It was my good fortune, or should 
i not rather say my ill fortune, early in 
life to be distinguished by the celebrat-' 
ed Lady Clotwortliy, of Bath, whose 

prize poems " 

Here the Commodore involuntary 
to<^ up his hat, and Miss Crawly sus- 
pecting that she was bestowing more of 
*' her tediousness" on him than mig^ 
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suit with his previods arrangements, 
observed} 

" I have obtruded this family sketch 
upon you, in the expectation of present- 
ing you to the originals; for we hold a 
familycongresshere to-day; and whether 
your visit to Dunore be a pilgrimage of 
taste, or of mere amusement, my brother 
will be happy to do the honours of these 
romantic scenes in the abs^ice of their 
lord, whom he represents." 

" My visit, madami, hat not been 
destitute of the gratifications of taste; 
but it is not a pilgiim^e made merely 
in pursuit of amusement; business of a 
more serious nature." 

The word " serious" fell like an elec- 
tric 8park~ \kpon the ima^nation of Miss 
Crawley ; . and the first self-created vi- 
sion she had con)ured up vanished be- 
fore another of equal interest and im- 
portance; for she was now led to believe, 
:^t herself, and not her brother, was 
the object,of this visit; that what she 
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had talcen for temporal distinction, was 
** the beau^ of holiness," and that slie 
•aw before her, not, as she hadsupposed, 
ft mere idle elegant English man <^ 
ftshion, " prominant ses ennuis," in 
the wilds of Munster, but one of an 
higher calling, who might unite worldly 
elevation to that which is above the 
world's ^ving or taking away : some 
male JIuntingdon, some imitative WiU 
berforce, whom the odour of her new 
£tngled sant^ty had tdlured to the 
scenery of Dunore. 

Miss Crawfey was of that undefined 
age which is occasionally found to vi- 
brate between tho folly and ' suscepti- 
bility of yout^, and the despondence 
and experience of disappointed senility: 
that drowning i^ in which female ce- 
libacy catches at every straw held out 
by hope, or offered by vanity, and 
which, with the illusive chemistry of 
self-love, converts every circumstance 
of the day's ordinary routine into the 

TOL. II. c 
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dunctt of that change so deFOOtl;^ 
wished. She had long sighed for a fel- 
low labouiw in that causej which, like 
all oth^ causes tinctured with human 
leaven, isbest carried en with the auxi- 
liaay of rank, fortune, or personal ad- 
vantage.* The object might now stand 
b^ore her, her hour might have ar- 
rived, and the sudden hopes kindled l^ 
this visit (hopes always on the qai vive)^ 
£cx a moment stunned and deprived her 
of h«- wonted, el^ant, graceful, pic- 
turesque presence of mind. The half 
eonseious gaze, which, (while all these 
deep but rapid ruminations crossed her 
mud), ^e fixed upon the Conmodore's 
fiioe, crimsoned that face almost to the 
Iwow; Miss Crawley saw and caughtthe' 
soft infoction; it c^ed a faint blnsh 
to- her pale and sallow cheek : then 
inhaling the odour of the offensive 
flowers, that wil^red in a tawdry vaese 

* " A laint in crape ii twice a Mint in Iftwa." 
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•n the table, she repeated his words in 
a certain soft solemnity of voice:— 

" A more serious nature ! may I add 
my ardent wishes to my sanguine hopes, 
that whatever may be the purport of 
your visit here, success the most perfect 
may attend it." 

The Commodore bowed low, and 
even in some little confiision, but looked 
to the door for the momHitarily ex- 
pected entmnce of Mr. Crawley. 

" You may, perhaps, have known," 
said Miss Crawley, " the late celebrated 
Zachffriah Scare'um, of pious memory.* 

" I have heard of him," replied the 
Commodore, with the conversion of the 
mysterious Mrs. Magillicuddy full in his 
memory, and again taking his hat. 

** You have heard of him,'* said 
Miss Crawley, " of course : disciples of 
every sect have heard of him, though 
all do not agree with him. His gla. 
diatorial wrestle with many of the ra- 
mifying and heterodox divergencies of 
the only true. and infallible light has 
c 3 
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gfuned him a worldly distinctkm, lie 
craves not; his sturdy and zealous op- 
poBition to the Sublapsarians, the 
Baxterians, Necessarians, Antinomians, 
Sabalarians, Swedenbourgians, Inde- 
pendents, Universalists, Destructionists> 
Hutchinsonians, Millenarians, Shakers, 
Jumpers, Dunkers, Fiiyi-Monarchy 
men, and Muggletonions " 

Here Miss Crawley's breath and the 
Commodore's patience failed together. 
She paused for iospiration, and he rose 
to interrupt this tirade of sectarian pe- 
dantry, by demanding if he haji any 
chance of seeing Mr. Crawley that morn- 
ing. With a look vibrating between 
doubt and disappointment, Miss Craw- 
ley rose and rang the bell ; but to her 
inquiries for her brother, the answer, 
as she expected, was, that he had driven 
out in . his curricle to Glannacrime, 
and would not return till dinner. 

" This is unfortunate,"- said the 
Commodore; " for I am obUged to leave 
Dunore early to-morrow morning.' 
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widower, her privileges and immu- - 
nitieB were unlimited; and she now 
presied her invitation with the air of 
one who had a right to give it, and the 
ardor of one who hod an interest in 
its being accepted. 

This conviction at once struck on the 
. apprebension of her quick-sighted gues^ 
•nduiHting with theezigmcieB of his own 
situation and business, it at once decided 
him in yielding to solicitations, which, 
coming from a woman, even such a wo- 
man, he was not, perhaps, of a character 
to reject. With that pecuUar fnu^Enesa^ 
which characterized his manners, after 
Ute pause and hesitation of a moment, 
he said, 

*' Well, Madam, I 'shall avail mpelf 
i^ your polite invitation. The few 
notds I have to say to Mr. Crawley 
«ta be despatched over our c(^e, and 
tim^ |H«ciou8 to both, may thus be 
ipared." 

He now took his leave, and the how 
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with which he dqmrted finiahed the 
impresBion his first appearance had 
Boade. He had bean gone near ^irmatf 
minuteSf andMiaaCnKlBy atiU remaiaed 
loungit^ on the sc^ha, in the latitude 
of one absorbed in a pleasant reverie; 
when suddenly reooUcctiitg the had 
oeitfaer aebed tiie name or addnis <^ 
;tliia peraon abe had invited, . and that 
he had not himself volunteered it^ 
«he rose and rung the bdl to make 
some inquiries among the servants, 
n4ien die anival of two barouches and 
:£Hir, w^ ont-ridan, called off for the 
present her attwtion. These handaoms 
and ahevTf equipages contained ttearijr 
die whole of the family congresi 
allucbd to by Miss CraMef. The wbb 
contained Serjeant and Mrs. Grawky 
and didr four daughters ; aadtbeotfier 
Mr. and Mrs. Commissioner Crawley, 
with a pret^ daughter of the latter bjr 
afcrmer marri^e. The first wrav on 
their way to Killamey, and stopped ly^ 
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special inTitation for a few days at Mr. 
Crawi^'s. The latter had come to take 
possession of ao estate purchased for 
him by his eldest brother, the attor- 
ney, in the neighbourhood of Dunore ; 
whence they were to proceed on a visit 
to the bishop of the diocese. 

Iferer there was a period in tile histoiy 
of a countiy when it mig^t be said, that 

5' Crime gate wealth, and irealth gare iinpn> 
dence," 

it was that period in the history of Ire- 
land, when -rebellion, excited for die 
purpose of effecting a ruinous union, 
called forth all the worst passions of 
humanity, and armed petty power with 
the rod of extermination; placing torture 
at the disposal of personal vindictive- 
ness, and making falsehood, treachery, 
and corruption, the stepping-stones to 
power, office, and emolument. 

The w<ealdi, influence, -and import- 
ance «f the Crawly femily took their 
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date from ftiat memorable and iVightt 
fiil-t^»och itt the tragedy of Irish history, 
which produced both moral aadpoUtical 
ruin to a long-devoted country, under 
every form of degradation, of which 
civilized seciety is susceptible- Previous 
to that period the three brothers had 
remained buried in the obitcurity which 
belonged to their social and intellectual 
mediocrity. The eldest, Darl^ Crawley, 
the country attorney, found his highest 
dignity in being ,the factotum of the 
two Barons Fitzadelm, the agent of their 
embarrassed property, on which he lent 
them money saved by his father in their 
service, until th^ little that remfti^ed of 
the estate fell into his hands. Through 
the interest of his employer he had been 
put into the commission of the peace. 
The year If 98 found him a nu^stn^, 
and fortune and his merits had done 
the rest. 

The second brotho*, whose gravity 
was mistakai for abilityvby his &ther, 

C 5 
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(the illiterate land-bailiff of the Fitza- 
^elms) was made a gentleman by the 
patent of a college education, and the 
legal d^Fee of barrister-atJaw. He 
had plied in the courts with an empty 
green bag, and more empty head, year 
alter year, vfith fruitless vigilatice, till 
his energy in the melancholy prosecu- 
tions, produced by the rebellion, ob- 
tained him notice, patronage, pkee, 
and a silk gown. 

The tfiird brother, at once pompous 
and officious, servile and oppreasive, 
ftrmed alike to tyrannize or cringe, ^ad 
been placed a clerk in a government 
olSce ; where, by his pliancy and iii- 
dustry, he made himself usefid to a 
peraonage of shallow endowment and 
official importaau^, whose political 
Tiews and flimsy ^tainments rendered . 
wents thus qualified necessary to his 
purposes. The dull but zealous com- 
iBisuoner, who' <»>uld not be daunted, 
because Jbe ccHUd not feet, was deemed 
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:inent boraugh in the Union parliament; 
and faaning efiected "this saost filthy 
ba^^ain," was r^rardnl with the place 
of first cDmausnoner of a particitlar 
board, one of those bo»iis instttuted 
and perpetuated for the pmpose c^pay* 
ing such debts to siieh creditors as tlipa 
members of the Crawley family. 

Mr. Gimmisioner, like hie elder bi<»* 
tfaevs, characteristieally represented the 
Bdrb&uckatiEj or office tyranny,, by 
whic^ Ireland has been so long govern- 
ed; whose members, arrogating t» 
liiemselves exclusively the viribie oi 
loyalty, and boldly assnmitig its ins^ 
nia and device, have beeome .fonxtidr 
afale and o^^ressive to all vtiio thwart 
th«r career, question their title to' this 
unfounded assumption, or insinuate timt 
their loyal^ lies more i{i tbeir places 
than their princq>1es. The basis of £or- 
tanes being thusJtnoadly laid, industry 
Mid zeal were npt wanting to thate wise 
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men of Gotham, for raising the saper- 
structureto the imposing elevation which 
it now exhibited. The elder brother, 
I>arl^, was inieiior in acquirements and 
destitute of that education which his 
fitther's increanngproBpenty hadenabled 
him to bestow upon his younger sons; 
lus success, however, was eqilal to 
their*s, and his places and avocations 
were still more numerous. He had been 
ft crown-Bolicitor, at a, moment when 
^t place was the most inordinately 
hicratiiTe: he was treasurer of a county; 
and he united to these trost-worthy- 
situations those three capacities, whose 
unity is named in the country parts of 
Ireland, " Uie tripple tyranny of the 
land:" he was agent to an absentee 
nobleman, an active magistrate, and 
captain of a yeomanry corps. ' 

As ^ent, be kept off the landlord by 
raisrepresehtations of the politick and 
local state of the country, and worried 
tlie tenants, by obliging them to labour 
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ibth is own personal benefit. They drew 
his turf, mowed his meadows, fenced his 
fidds, thatched his out-houses, grazed 
his hunters, and contributed their poul- 
,tiy to his table: for, in the absence of 
their natural protectors, they felt them- 
selves thrown for favours and redress 
upon the mercy of one, whose indid> 
gencies and whose juitice could alone 
be purchased by such bribes. 

As a magistrate, and the representa- 
tive of his employer, he got up grand 
juries, domineered at the sessions, coiv ' 
responded with the state secretaries, 
became an organ of inteUigence to the 
great officers of the Irish government, 
and otdained the name of the most 
loyal man in his county. 

As captain of yeomanry, he clubbed 
his own tenants, and labourers of the 
dominant persuasion, made his returns 
fiill to the government, distributed the 
money ad libitum, pocketed the sur- 
plus, k^t the neighbourhood in terror, ' 
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and aj^ehended, and committed to 
prison, whom he pleased, with more 
regud to prejudice and private feeling 
than to Jnstice, or the public peace; 
for he was a man of constitutional timi- 
dity, and believing Jiimself an object of 
popular execration, he acted as if he 
WBs its viddm. 

Though in his magmficent house ia 
Dublin, and his seat at Mount Crawley, 
lie received and entertained persons of 
'tiae first distinction, the sod&y he fire- 
quraited, the circle in which fae move^ 
faad produced no influence on his aund 
or manners. The stubborn, intractal^ 
iacorrigihle viUgarity which distinguish- 
ed both, was accfMapanied by a sort of 
iow native humour, which gave a peo^ 
liar expression to his shrewd leering 
eye, aud screwed up puckered mouth. 
But thou^ all refinement, all menttd , 
iUuminaSioa were placed beyond lus 
}>ossibiliiy of acquirement, he had still 
that cpeda c^ uatwnJ lagacity, th^ 
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subtilty of littkness, which, opwating 
like instinct in small circleB, attains to 
a precision proportionate to'its circum- 
Bcription; and which has been so well 
s^Ied by Bacon, ** left-handed wis- 
dom" — he po8Beflsed,too, a certain cheer* 
folness of temperament, a constitotional 
hilari^, which hid out the darker qua- 
lities of his character, and rendered 
even the contempt he inspired free from 
theaspeiityof fixedaversioB. Thelaugh- 
ter he excited blinded many to the 
mjuries he had committed; his blund»t 
'.and humour kept his designs ODt of 
sight; and his ridicules were so jm:>- 
mineat, and stood so broadly on the 
Buriace, that if th^ did not conceal hit 
vices, tli«y gave even to his arts the air 
of simplicity. 

At the period when the genitM and 

worth of Irelamdj combining with all 

that remuned <^ public spirit, stood 

fcawardinthe causeof its independence,* 

• In tbeyearim. 
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. when the Irish parliameot, and the Irish 
law courts, shone with a splendour^ soon 
edipsed, but never surpassed; it was 
the iashion' of the riding party to turn 
loose upon the scene of legal or sena- 
torial action some Tuifiaaly humourist, 
to pick fix>m the herd of briefless barris- 
ters some professional buHbon, whose 
vulgarity might over-bear, and whose 
unfeeling impudence might elude the 
wit and the argument it could jieither 
vanqaishnorrefiite. Low humour,coarBe- 
ness that passed the bounds of decency, 
blunders that bordered on fatuity, some- 
times the genuine products of intellec- 
tual confusion, more commonly the 
results of a long-sighted affectation, 
whatever, in short, could divert public 
attention from public interests, replace 
gravity by laughter, stamp talent with 
opprobrium, and mark patriotism for 
proscription, was then put in requisition, 
along with the many other debasing 
schemes, for vitiating public taste, cor- 
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rupting principles, blunting feelings, 
and subduing the gpirit of a regenerating 
and awakening people. > 

In this school, and at this period. 
Darby Crawley, then a clerk in an at- 
torney's office, had studied deeply. He 
~ estimated every thingbyits saccess. Ge- 
nius and patriotism, or, according to fais 
own accentuation,^an»u« and pathrettsm, 
with him meant folly and disloyalty. 
But while his experience taught him the 
danger of possessing the one, or of che- 
mhing the other, he had an high and 
reverential approbation for purchased 
acquiremoits, for that education which 
wealth can obtain. Education had 
made gentlemen of his. brothers ; educa- 
tion had ^ade a fine lady of his sister ; 
education had made his sons wiser than 
their jFather ; and won/ of education had 
left himseU* upon the last degree of the 
family sctde whom nature had allotted 
to the first. To supply his early defi- 
ciencies, he became therefore a cbao 
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copyist of the sentunental jargon and 
fereiga dip slop of his sister ; and even 
attempted the fluent verbosity and col ■ 
lege pedantiy of his youngest and most 
admired son. But the doable tFcacheiy 
of a bad memory and a false ear 
plunged hira into inaccuracies and mi»* 
takes, which the reprehension of thosa 
two leading members of his iamity wm 
in vain a^Ued to correct. 

It was, however, curious to observe- 
his natural sagacity, and the intuitive 
ability of his low, creeping, sordid, sel^ 
interest occasionally assuming their suh 
periority over the flimsy attainments of 
his brothers and children; whose accom- 
plishments he was wont to admir^ 
and who, in return, while they reveretio- 
ed his success in life, and availed them- 
selves of its advantage, blushed, and 
looked down on the ignorance and vul- 
garity' by which it was accompuued. 

A wet evening in the country, dunng 
the long vacation, would freqiientty 
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ftflTord him an oppcMrtonity (^displaying 
his intuitive views of advancement in 
life, for the benefit of Uiose who stood 
indebted to education alone for their 
dtatiQctions. Then, released from the 
necessity of representation, and indulg- 
ing to its full extent his natural vuU 
garity, seated over what he called his 
" sup of hot," or a tumUer of punch, 
he might truly be said to he in his ele- 
ment Then, surrounded by his&mily, 
lus sister -presiding at the tea-table, his 
three sons lounging in different parts of 
the room, his intellect quickened by his 
potations, his feelings softened into' 
maudlin tenderness, his eyes half closed, 
his punch half drank, his hands half 
clasped, and his thumbs in twirling mo- 
tion, giving loose alike to prospect and 
to retrospect, thinking over what his £t- 
mily had been, and what they might 
•till be, he would begin his customary 
exhortations to his sons. These do- 
mestic lectures usnally commenced with 
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drinking their health to call their atten- 
tion ; then reproving, then advising, «ul 
at last becoming pathetic as he grew 
fuddled, ke usually conchided with his 
own death and the family ruin, which 
must ensue if his advice was neglected 
and foi|;otten. — " Tim, Con, Thady, 
your healths; Anne Clotworthy, my 
sarvice to you : well then,. Clotty dear, 
wBl nevra* you send away that water be- 
witched? It's little the tay ever your 
mother dhrank at your age, though she 
got to be the taydiinkingist sowl in the 
foarony before she died, poor woman. 
Why then, Tim, dear, have you nothing 
to do but to lie stretched on the broad 
of your back along my new hair-bot- 
toms, with your arm dangling down, 
and surprising them innocent animals of 
flies on the carpetthaf s strewn with their 
corpses : upon my word, Tim, it would 
be fitter for you to be raiding the 'Hint* 
for a Magistrate,' or * Mach Nolly's 
Justice <^ Pace;' you that will be in the 
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commission, and high iheriff of the 
county, by promise since the Union. 
1 wonder, Tim, but you'd send them 
game io the bishop you brought home . 
last night, instead of giving them to 
your crony, the surveyor ;— and the 
bishop, brother to a minister! and he 
that likes a bit of grouse above the 
world. There is nothing better be- 
stowed than that whioh we give to 
them that want nothing; mind my 
words, Tim. Why then, captain, I 
wish you'd qait with your rattan against 
my iUgant Northumberiand table, and 
get of it inlirely. What use is the 
chiurs but to sit on ; and if you had 
gone, as I bid you, to make your com- 
pliments to the general of the district - 
the day, you wouldn't be playing your 
devil's tattoo and spoiling my Northiim- 
berland. I've often told you the gene- 
ral might make a man of you with the 
Duke of York : is it by whistling and 
rapping my stick ^^nst the table for 
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the length of & wet evening that / got 
on in the world ? No ; but night and 
day, wet or ' dry, summer or winter, 
watching the main chance, Thady; 
and when I hadn't as much as ' cuddy 
would you taste,* for myself, I had still 
always a bit of a dewskure for the great, 
a Wicklow pebble, or a lump of Irish 
diamond, or an hundred of Puldoody 
oysters, or a cask of Waterford sprats, 
or some sort of a pretty bougie for my 
fiiends." 

" Bijou," interrupted Miss Crawley. 

** Well, bijou then ; but apropos de 
hot, Thady, in regard of your flopping 
fat Miss O'FIaherty of Dunore on your 
fine mare, and riding her round the 
country, when you couldn't plaze the 
gineral's lady more than giving her that 
very mare, which only just lies here 
doing nothing at all but ating my hay 
and com, while you are with you regi- 
ment eleven monthx in the year ; for the 
great likes a present, every man jaek of 
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them ; and fat Mibb O'FUherty's a pa^ 
pist, and was a marked man in the rebel- 
lion, that's her father ; and her brother 
this day in America : antj is it by lend- 
ing a mare to fat Miss O 'Flaherty I got 
your ensigncy from the secatary of 
war, and madebcaptain of you, over the 
heads of thera might be your father? 
No, faith, it was the Puldoodies that 
did it, and being a good friend to go- 
Temment through thick and thin. What 
ia it you're writing there in them short 
lines, Conway Townsend ? Is it rhymes } 
Why then, I wish you'd lave o£F with 
your poetkrif and your ganius: mind 
my words. Con, dear, your ganius will 
jday you a dirty trick yet; fw sorrow 
good ganius ever did for man or baste. 
What was it brought the country into 
jeopardy, and buU-veasied the govern- 
in the year 82 ?— Why, ganius. What 
was it that set the world wild with the 
Irish volunteers, the firee trade, and the 
catholic bill, and counsellor Currui, and 
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outd Lord Charlemont, with his sbitues, 
and his pictures, and his popularity ; and 
Mr. Grattan, and his people, and Irish 
eloquence, and the Irish aristocracy; — 
why, wasn't it gamus? Och! Sir, times 
is changed since then, since a man 
should talk eloquence and pathretiam, 
and all that GaJly-my-jaw, as the French 
call it, to ^t on in the the world." 
" Galimathias," lisped Miss Crawley.- 
" Well, Gally-matchaw, then, — and 
not all as one .as tiow. Con, when a 
man has only to follow his nose, and 
walk into |^ace or pension, just by- stick- 
ing to' the main-chance. Och, Sir, the 
Irish bar(l) is another thing since them 
days. Tell me,Con,dear,bitiW^cnrf- 
ence will get you a silk gown ? Willga- 
mus make you first counsel to the com- 
missioners, with your eight thousand 
a-year for doing nothing at all at all ^ 
Willit make yoMAdeputyrememhrancer, 
with your nate four thousand, which is 
the true remembrancer. Or would 
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ganius, poet1uy,ancl pathretism, with the 
aristocracy at their head (that i& barring 
■the Union lords), get you at this mo- 
ment to be one of the thirt^^e county. 
sessions chainnen, all made since the 
year eighty- ninej for the encouragement 
of the risingyoung barristers; or even a 
m^strate of police, or a eeneschal of . 
the Dublin liberties, or a missionary 
to explore disturbed districts! Troth and 
faith, they wouldn't And could do mor« 
this day myself for you than the whole 
boiling of them, in respect to pushing 
you up the stick. Con, at the bar ; 
that's if you'll lave off bothering us with 
your poethry. For see here, the thing's 
at plain as ptns (peas).— Sure, there's 
tpectacles for all ages, as well as wigs 
and gowns. Thanks to him that served 
the country well when he was in it, and 
does to this day, for all be butters theni 
up with the Catholic question, and votes, 
with his tongue in his cheek, with the 
oppositicm, about it ; and it's, only for 
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him the Crawleya wotddn't be where 
they are the (fey. And there's a Kttle 
hoite-bnih in store for you aH round, if 
ytsii wiH jnst be usy and mind your hits', 
tmd drtre on the ball when it comes to 
you, and He ready foryour turn. Fm* 
there is two hundred, of yez, great and 
kmall, ould and ybimg, walking the 
hall, with your wigs and your "bags, 
fend there is three hundred places to 
divide among yez — make money of that. 
Con; and not one of you but may be a 
loyal man, and an enfant trouv^ of 
government, as the French say, if he 
plazes." 

*• Ehfent cheri," interrupted Miss 
Crawley.' 

*• Well, enfant cherry, if yez WiH 
just mind yoitrP's andQ's; and so now 
you know the ways of the place; there's 
tieither twining nor turning, but straight 
forward. So let's have no more of your 
rhymes and your ganius, and your sati- 
rical- p^gramil, ConmelloT Con." 
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. " {^igramsj my dear Dsrt^." 
" Well, epigrams, then ^. but— " ■ 
" Can't y&a annd what Itbittk, and 
notwkat I say ; for you^ve not b^u^en 
to thean, Con, with your college edu- 
cation, and yoor ajMsking -French like 
a Nabob. Now, just ask youraeif, is 
the chief baron a ganius ? or the coun- 
sel to the commisnonen a gacius ? or 
was it poethry made a serjeant of yoor 
undeJ— No; but w^gmg* all the 
chanoellcnn that ever were created, and 
o£fering to kick a Catholic barrister, 
which he didn't, after alt, for a raison 
he had;— but the will. Sir,' was tak^t 
foe the deed. So come to your tay. 
Con, and be aisy with your poethry. 
Well boys, dear, I'll see the^ day yet, 
when I'm dead and buried, God help 
me, and in my new moleseum in Donore 
church, wheA my words will come to 
pass, and you will be thinking of your 

* Esr-wtggiiig, 1. 1. wbUperbig. 
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ould father Darby Crawley, when some 
of yez may have titles, which, if ever 
there comes about another rebellion, at 
-I expert there will, plaze God,— but 
that's neither here nor there,— only, just 
as I was saying, when 1 am dead and 
buried, and Clotty there places an 
epithet over me, from hit affectionate 
sister, and the pew hung with black, 
like theDunoret, I '11 see my words come 
to pass, and you'll remember your poor 
&ther, that wtn'ked night and day to 
make gentlemen and loyal men of you; 
for we must all die, boys, honey, great 
as we are. Momenti mori, as the 
tomb-stone says, and the yeomanry 
corps fire over us, the Lord help us ! 
for dirt we are, and to dirt we must 
return; the Crawleys like the rest" 

As this compound idea of death and 
supremacy rounded off the admonitory 
peroration of Mr. Crawley, snuff and 
punch had usually wound up his whining 
sensibility to its utmost excitement, and 
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the tears which he shed ibr his owa 
death were commonly followed by that 
profound sleep which images it. 

On the three hopeful disciples of this 
worldly doctrine, though its letter made 
but little impression, its spirit sunk deep ; 
and the charkctera of the three younger 
Messrs. Crawley, were but modifications 
in various ' degrees, and proportions, of , 
those qualities, which combined in those 
<^ the three elders. Timothy Harcourt, 
the high sheriflT, the true representatiw 
c^that class, contemptuously designated 
by the peasantry " the Squiranty," was 
dull,over>bearing,vu^r, and profligate; 
at the head of a party association in the 
country, gambling deeply at the clubs in 
Dublin, he every where assumed airs of 
importance on the strength of the iamity 
relations with the government, and affect^ 
edafashionable libertinism in his morals, 
with a violent outcry in &vour ofckurch 
and state. Still, however, he pre- 
ferred a cock-fight at Dunore,. or a ca*^ 
D 3 
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nmnl at the Bumore Anns with his 
friends^ the port suireyor, and the sub- 
sheriffj to' the h^her class of eoeiety, 
. which he occandnally commanded, but 
ntsrtT cajayed. The lower classes, whom' 
he <^>pressed, hated him toabhtHrencei 
the middle classes in the country feared 
and avoided him; aiul the higher ckcles 
won his money, and admitted him to 
tiieir drinking parties, where his intem- 
perance passed for jovially, and his 
vulgarity for humour. 

Major Thadeus Windham Crawley, 
(for it is the feshion among the Crawley 
class in Ireland to tack the names of 
viceroys ted secretaries to their bap. 
tismal appellations) called himsdf a 
dasher; and was a fair illostration of 
Uiat t^m, as af^lied in Ireland. He 
was handsome, good-hamoured, vulgar,, 
and seU'-si^cieat. He had seen a little 
service in America, a good deal in the 
peninsula ; and though his residence in 
oth w countries had. cleared away many 
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of liis local preju^ceB and littlenesKB, U 
had added little to the stock of his 
origin^ idea;), and took nothing £r<uB 
the puii^ of hi? onginal brogue. Hi^ 
phrases were all broadly idiomatical ; 
his coavera^tion enriched with regt- 
nental techoicalitaes and Iri^ slang j 
and when he had talked oi sivouACi&< 
INO and wiGWAUs, of making the ouid 
. one come doi^ with the ^^peday, sung 
" / am the man for the leedies," apd de- 
scribed the prince kagekt's levee> (coio- 
mencing every phrase with " I'll ^yp 
you my honor)," he had gone throng 
the Whole meattge pf his intellectual 
capabilities. The rest of hta existeoiCC 
was made up with whistling, humming, 
drawing up bis cravat, to qaaJke ft iesaar 
tion on the appearance of a stranger, 
xeading the army-list, and beating hj# 
rattan agaixist his ^th^r's Northttmbei^ 
land table. 

^ The character of the bafristerj Con.- 

way Townsead Craivley, the Magaitf 
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Apollo of his aunt, and usually called 
Counsellor Con, by hit fether, seemed 
to have its foundation more particularly 
in temperament, and io-be of a more'- 
definite and distinct class, as well as of 
a plus haute Tole£, than his brothers. 
It was obvious that both its merits and - 
its defects originated in physical in- 
firmity beyond his control. Called by 
his father his posthumous son, because 
his mother died in giving him life, his 
inauspicious birth seemed to have in 
taitied upon him a bilious saturnine con- 
stitution. Even his talent, if talent it 
might be called, was but the result of 
disease. No ' overflowing <^ the pane- 
reitic juices' had influenced the system 
of Conway Crawley, even in that age 
wben'the blood is balm. The dark bile, 
which ftom childhood sallowed his 
tiheek; dimm'd his ^e, and tinged the 
spirits of youth with the causticity c^ 
'^e, continued, through adolescence and 
manhood, to communicate its bitterness 
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t(> all his views; tunung his words to 
- sarcasm^ his ink to gall^ and his pen to 
a stiletto ; and combining with an edu- 
cation, whose object was pretension, 
and whose principle was arrogance, it 
made him at once a thing fearBil and 
pitiable, at war with its spedes and 
itself, ready to crush on the veige of the 
tomb, as to sting in the cradle, and 
leading his overweening ambition to 
' ptirsue its object by ways, dai^ and 
hidden, safe firom the penalty of crime, 
■ and exposed only to the obloquy whidi 
he laughed to scorn ; for opinion has. no 
punishment for the base. 

If ever there was a man formed alike 
by nature and education to betray the 
land tiiat gave him birth, and to oat 
openly as the pander of political corru^p- 
tion, or secretly^ as the agent of de&ma> 
don, who would stoop to seek his for- 
tune by effecting the fell of a frail. 
womtm, or would strive to advance it by 
stabbing the character of an hcmest one, 
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whd iTould crush aspiringinerit b^ind' 
the an^uscade of anooyinous security* 
while he came fbrwavd op^y m the 
defeBce of that vileness whi«h rank wnc- 
tified and influence proteeted, that m»ti 
wms Omway Crawley. He ivas yet 
young: but belonging to the day and the 
country in which he first raised his hist, 
and shedhis venom, success already beck- 
oned {rim, titrough the distant vista, 
towards her, with a smile of encourage- 
-nient and a leer of cont^npt Prompt, 
pert, and shameleM, he had already, 
bodi at ih'e bar and in aociety, evinced 
a well-managed talent for disjplay and 
-Ibr evasbn, a fluency Uwt bore down 
where it could not convince, aodauioso- 
ience wluch humiU^ cmild not soften, 
nor power brow-beat. Lampooo^, 
which he solemnly denied, had been 
brought- home to him, and obtained a 
sort of local notco'iety, while Uiey evinced 
talents which were to pave tUnr way 
to diftinetiong more solid, by means 
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more ingeniously despicable than he 
had as yet been called on to eierase. 
While in ereiy pursuit " wisely alm»- 
ning the broad way and the green," his 
paths were paths of darkness; and had 
he been found gmlty of one good, one 
generous action, he would " hive 
blushed to find it fame." It was by. 
another species of reputation that the 
gates of promotion and wealth were to 
be opened to the ambition of Conway 
Townsend Crawley. 

He was nowgoingthe Munster circuit, 
and took his father's house in his way 
between two assize towns. He did, 
however, but little in his profession, 
notwithstanding that his fiither had pro- 
cured him several crown prosecutions, 
and had made him counsel to two 
boards. "His views were higher than 
thus creeping through professional 
places, offices, and amecuies, such as 
are now reserved fir the Irish bar. He 
was deqily mterested in the Glanna- 
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crime election, and was law-agent for 
the absent candidate. Lord Adelm Fitz- 
adelm, whom lie had never seen, but 
whose character he particularly disliked. 
To his mother, the dowager mar- 
chioness, he was personally known ; 
-. and to her, while at the Temple, he had 
paid most obsequious attention. His 
fluency, his light literature, poetical 
scraps, and critical discussions, had 
passed upon this capricious and power- 
ful woman of fashion for talent, wit> 
and erudition : for pretension in this, 
as in every other instance, succeeded 
- when it amalgamated with all the well- 
. whipped fivth of courtly sense. 

At the bead of the females of the 
Crawley geniui, with all the character- 
istics of the family, stood Miss Anne 
Clotworthy Crawley; Atme, after her 
htimblemother,NancyMalone,abrogue- 
maker's daughter of Dbneraile; and 
Clotworthy, from a certain Lady Clot- 
worthy, who distributed poetical prizes 
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ftt Bath, and to whom Miss Crawley 
had rendered herself dulcis et utilis dur- 
ing a six months' residence in that city ; ' 
when, at a late period in Hfe for such 
purposes, she had gone to finish her 
education. Her first simple name she 
had received at her christening, in the 
steward's room at Court Fitzadelm, 
forty-five years back ; the second she had 
adopted at her confirmation at Bath 
twenty years after. This mature re- 
naming she called her *' sentimental re- 
generation ;" and she heard with hor- 
ror a name so distinguished, so dear to 
the Muses, at least to the Bath muses, 
a3 Clotworthy, curtailed by the fraternal 
familiarity of her brother Darby into 
the endearing, but ill-sounding diminu- 
' tive, of Clotty, Against this abbrevia- 
' tion Miss Crawley had vainly remon- 
strated : it bad seized both the imagi- 
nation and the aflFectiona of her brother; 
and with this good-humoured, but cho- 
leric relation, she dared only to go c^r- 
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tain lengths. Placed at the head of his 
siunptuous establishment, her altema- 
' tive was living in a boarding-house, on 
a legacy left by Lady Clotworthy ; for 
as a resident in the houKe of her bro- 
ther, the Serjeant, or in that of the com- 
missionsr, her two sisters-in-Uw had 
shut the door against her. To live with 
the great, to be noticed by the great, to 
in0ucnce and render herself necessary 
to the great, was the ambition and ob- 
ject of Miss Crawley's existence. For 
this purpose she took the only paths 
open to her, jn^tension and flatteiy; 
pretension arising out of a few flimsy, 
shallow, common-place acquirements^ 
the produce of every vulgar boarding- 
school, — and flattery, as consonant to the 
groveling time-serving spirit of her &- 
mily, and to the smooth, silky, insinu- 
ating, serpentizing temper of her own 
character. At once feeble and vain, de- 
ficient and ambitious, her original en- 
dowments were below mediocrity^ and 
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h« Stock of Uteraiy and sentimental 
ideasj like the contents of her boudoir 
and library, was made up of scraps and 
fragments: her ^talage de eensibilerie 
was gleaned from a class of sentimental 
novels, now gone by, whcne heroines 

" Ked of a roie ia aromatic pain," 

her ciitical jud^ents were borrowed 
fi«m reviews, journals, and the o&<»- 
pied optnioHB of <Hiiiodox. authori^; 
and her musical talents, on which she 
peaked herself, consisted of a few got- 
up songs, sung in such tune as it pleased 
heayen, in two airs <xi the harp, one on' 
ihe Spanish guitar, and four waltzes, 
with one bass on the piano-forte. To 
these h^er endowments she united 
Dther little " usetiil aselessnesses," which 
enabled her to sup}^y the wants of her 
great friends, which she herself first 
oreated- Cloth fruit and filHgree bas- 
kets, daubed Velvet and paper card-racks, 
French mottoes and SkigUsh devices. 
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witih all the industrious arts which Jiad 
taste supplies to unoccupied mediocrity, 
were devoted to the drawing-rooms and 
boudoirs of the great and shallow per- 
sons who admitted her as their inmate. 
With that cunning which invariably be- 
longs to intellectual inferiority, she ra- 
pidly obtained the secret of a dominant 
weakness or a master-passion ; and she 
admiQistered to both with an address 
worthy of higher views and better ob- 
jects. She had little valueless appro- 
priate offerings for every one : and Irom 
an evangelical tract, or a society bible, 
down to sugar sweatmeats or paper 
dolls, her adroitness administered, (and 
che^ly administered) to the passions, 
prejudices, and infirmities of all ages, 

' characters, and classes. There were 
instances, however, where even flattery 

- failed i and there Miss Crawley sought 
die dernier resort of bold, pushing, pre- 
sumptuous intrusion, which no delicacy 
checked, no pride restrained. Many a 
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coronettei] dame has felt the pressure of 
Miss Crawley's arra on her's in public, 
with the half-stifled swell of provok- 
ed indignation; mortified at her own 
good-natured weakness, which could 
not resist the impudent request* of pro- 
tection made in the whining tone of 
humble supplication. 

With all this Miss Crawley got on ; 
and though admir^ but by few, laugh- 
ed at by many, and progressively found 
out by all, she contrived to obtain 
a place in sodety T#hich modest genius 
could scarcely hope for, and proud in- 
dependence would scornfully reject. 
Her success, like that of her nephews, 
was the triumph of pretension; it be- 
longed to the day, and the circle, and 
the family in which she lived. 

During the first thirty-five years of 
Miss Crawley's life, she had professed 
herself devoted to friendship and the 
muse; but she by no means suited the 
action to the word. Other altars than 
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tho^ of Minervii had r^ceired her 
.adoratioo, ahd she bad long coquette^ 
from the bench in her brother, th^ 
ftUorney's office, to the bmqh <^ thif 
Common Fleas, and Exchequer, until a 
platonjc eng^ement and sentimental 
coTTospondeace, with a certain Counsel^ 
lor O'Rafier^, induced her to render her 
If^al flirtations ''moinsbannales." 

This correspoodence, fed by the ten- 
deresthopes, didnot prevent other view* 
from being cultivated. Rank was her 
object, but in &ilure of her vaulting 
ambition, which might o'erleap itself 
Counsellor O'Rafierty, whom she c^ed 
the " soft green of her soul," was kept 
in quiet reserve, until Counsellor O'Raf- 
ferty, une:q>ectedly elevated to the 
bench, pronounced a verdict so little 
favourable to Miss Crawley's pending 
cause, tibat she saw herself at forty the 
victim of, a too-confiding heart, and 
found 
*' What duit we doat on when 'di man we Iotc" 



The delit;abp line which is said to 
divide coquetry from devotioa Was non* 
hrokrfm,; wad aa iiutroductba at t^ 
period to some serious ladies bf raolc^ 
whO} in DiU>lin, {u^aide over faith and 
t^t-stitcb, and dictate creeds wluU 
they cfit out shirts, for the benefit of 
PO(H' sempstresses and expected coo- 
vertB» t«igetber with the influence of an 
itinnraat ^angelical preacher^ the c«- 
l«l»«t«d Zachariah Scare'um, awaken- 
ed her to a. voci^n, which induced her 
to give to heaven idl that had once been 
CounaeUor ORaflerty's. Still, how- 
ever^ ^e qoquetted with religion, as she 
, had done with tiie bar, to agacer many 
a sturdy polemic^ as she had done 
many a promising lawyw. I^e had 
ran iii r^id succession throifgh aU the 
shades (^ the sectarian prism, succes- 
lively reflecting <^d lights, new lights, 
broad lights, and twihghts, until finally 
deciding that she should never stand in 
her own light, ^ brought her Love of 
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rank, power, and ascendency, to qua- 
drate with her religious system, and 
settled down into an high church 
methodiit. 

The former bntastic fiippery of her 
dress was changed into that coquetish 
simplicity, adopted by ladies who ad-- 
Vertize to the world their inward super- 
iority, by the outward and visible sipis 
of the toilette; who pin up their creed 
with their top knot, indicate their pie^ 
by the cut of their bonnet, and who 
look upon the bright hues and rich 
tints of heaven and nature as symptoms 
of sin and badges of iniquity; but who 
nevertheless bestow upon their osten- 
tatious reserve of costume a care, a pre- 
eisioB, a singularity which attracts the 
eye to their studied appearance, and 
might put the recherche taste of a 
fihished Parisian milliner to the blush 
of inferiority. 

At the head of these pious petite 
mattresses itood Miss Cravrley, emi- 
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nently priButiye in all the exterior 
forms of her calHng; looking upon ce- 
; lestial rosy red with , eyes averse, 
doubting the fiiith that pranked iteelf in 
.azure, — *' Heaven's own proper dye,'* 
giving yellow to the devil, and placing 
ooquelicot beyond the pale o£ salvation] 
while her own greys, fawns, puces, and 
snuff coloura^ ** breathing a browner 
horror" over her swarthy complexion, 
were chosen with all the delicacy and 
selection which belong to the studied 
faste of the sectarian wardrobe. 

But, though dead to colours. Miss 
Crawley was not insensible to forms. 
The person of the stranger guest had 
taken possession of her evangeliod 
imagination. There seemed to her a 
mystery iu his visits and she foresaw in 
-her vanity, her visionary idleness, and 
yrordly romance, a conqijiest or a con- 
vert, a partner in her labours, or at 
least another distinguished name in her 
tist of ndble and literary frie;ids. She 
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was, therefore, prep^vi to pre]>dfll«M 
her family, who were inm all aMembkd 
at Mr. Crawley's,' in liit &vo«'; bat die 
late arrival of the men from the assizes 
left only time for famity salatations and 
greetings, whea the Commodore was 
present to make his own im}»«snons in 
propria personft. 

Mrs. Seijeant, and Mrs. Commi»- 
aioner Crawley, were less marked by 
peculiarity than their sister-in-law, at 
whom they laughed, — not in'contempt, 
but in envy : for they gave her credit 
ibr all she assumed, and hated her for 
her saccess ra much as if she had me>- 
rited it. Mrs. Serjeant Crawley, half 
Irish, half East Indian, with the hue 
of one country and the brcwfue'of the 
iWher, prided herself upon Uie fortune 
she brought her husband, the size of 
her house, aiid the accomplishments 
t^ her four eihibiting daughters. To 
these grounds of self-satisfaction she 
added the honour uid eternal boast of 
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her itotittiacy with Lady Kilgobbin, an 
old lady of rank and pretension, who 
had been left a solitary straggler on the 
Irish red bench, after the disperaidn of 
the BobiKty by the union. Pew-feHow, 
' card-ptayer, and new»-monger in or- 
dinary to L^ Kilgobbin, Lady KH- 
gobbin was with Mrs. Sferjeant die 
beginning and the end of all things. 
With Mr». Commissiorier Crawley, on 
the contrary; the Lady Lieutenant was 
the td{^a and omega of special refer- 
ence. Her life had however fumished 
her with other soorcet of pride. She 
had once been the young widow of an 
M. bishop; and when, with an unpro- 
vided daughter, and a portion of aa 
hundred a year, she accqited the hand 
of the court-favoured connnissioner, 
the had endeavoured to perpetuate the 
recollection of her former rank and con- 
nexion by perpetual references to the 
naeroory of her dear late lord. Cold, 
ar (^ant, and supercilious, she mistook 
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a dogmatizing spirit for cleverness, 
.afiected to despise accompliBbments, be- 
cause she was too indifferent and too 
negligent of her daughter to give her 
any, and fancied herself a woman of 
fashion because pec^le of rank came to 
her expensive parties, but who laughed 
at her for the pains she took to induce 
_ their visits. 

It was impossible for any daughter 
to be less like her mother, or less like 
the daughter of a bishop, than Miss 
Kate Lesley. Her education had been 
founded by the maid, who had taught 
her to read, and ^nished by the foot^ 
man, with whom she giggled at the car- 
riage window, while her precise mother 
was paying morning visits. Not yet 
come out, she was fat, fair, slovenly, 
and fifteen, with hw sleeves hanging 
off her shoulders, her comb out of her 
hair, and her slipshod shoes off her 
feet. In every thing a striking contrast 
to the four wousky-lookiogj slight, sai- 
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low, orerdressed Miss Crawley s, who 
had been presented at the Irish court, 
went to parties, and played, sung, and 
waltzedj for anyone who had the kind- 
ness to listen, or the benevolence to 
look at thenii 
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CHAPTER II. 

What hempen homnpuii knaref JiMe we 
■iriggering here ? 

Sbakeifeakx, 

He girei the bssllnado with hii tongue : 
Our eari are cudgeUtd with it. 

Ibid. 

I tbhor meh iihantutic phantasmi— auch itn. 
■odable and point device com paoioos— such 
lackeri of orthography, 

Ibiv. 



In addition to the Crawley family, 
which a six o'clock dinner-bell assem- 
bled at Mount Crawley, were a few 
guests supplied by the situation of the 
country, and the circumstances of the 
neighbourhood. They consisted of twd 
barristers, friends, and (in their respec* 
live ways) toadies of the young counsel- 
lor: twoprotecteesofMr.Crawley senior, 
bearing the official dignities of sub- 
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sheriff and port surveyor; two colintry 
gentlemen, tenants' of the Marquis of 
Dunore, (the one of tin ancient Catho- 
lic, the other of it respectable Protest- 
ant femily) : and the brigade-major of 
the (fistrict, who, from his strict ad- 
herence to the prudent rule of never 
dancing with the daughter where he 
' had not dined with the father, had ob- 
tained from the wits of Dunore, the so- 
briquet of the '^cut-mutton-jig-major." 
Of the two batristers, the elder wa» 
one of that class termed in London 
Old Bailey counsel. He piqued him- 
self principally upon the vulgarity of 
his humour, and the coarseness of his 
address ; wore a coat well powdered 
and ill brushed; and laughed at the 
legal coxcombs, who sought to get rid 
of the dust of the courts, before they 
sat down to a circuit dinner. He might, 
however, be said rather to entertain 
the bar than to practise at it ; and to 
pick up on the circuit more jokes than 

E 2 
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briefs. He was now a sort of hanger- 
on— a proneur Htri of Mr. Conway 
Crawley, and was always contented to 
swallow the insolent superiority'' of the 
son, so long as he was permitted to 
swallow with it the claret of the father. 
The other banister, more timid and more 
gentleman-like, followed in the track 
of the young legal Bobadil from genu- 
ine admiration, and with a firm resolve 
to adopt his course, and to trace his 
steps to promotion, whatever path he 
might take, indolently reposed on his 
higher genius for his own future for- 
tunes, and catered applause for talents 
he emulated, the jackall of another's 
ranity. , 

The two country gentlemen were 
simply country gentlemen, such as they 
are found in Munster. Gay, cordial, '^ 
"courteous, hospitable at home, and 
convivial abroad ; but a little out of 
their natural element in Mr. Crawley's 
circle, where the business of signing 
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leases alone had denned them. The 
sub-sheriff and surveyor owed every 
thmg to the Crawley interest ; and liill 
ofgratitude.for favours ye< to come, they 
looked up to Mr. Crawly, of Mount 
Crawley, with a deference evinced, in 
proportion to their expectations. The 
applause which this gentleman usually 
extorted from both, by a significant 
Mrink of the eye, whenever he chose to 
)>e witty, or was inclined to be humorous, 
was generally paid by the sub-sheriff in 
the formula of *' That's nate ;" which 
the surveyor constantly confirmed by 
the echo of " Mighty nate!" 

Such were the party assembled in 
the best drawing-room of Mount Craw- 
ley i when the commissioner observing, 
that no verbd announce of dinner fol- 
lowed the summons of the beU, turned 
to Mr. Crawley impatiently, and asked, 

" Who do we wait for r— Do you ex- 
pect any one to dinner. Darby ?" 

" Not a ChristiaD,'' returned Mr. 
B 3 
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Crawley. " Thady, dear, ^ve the bell 
a toucb, and bid them dish." 

" You fbrget> brother Crawley," said 
his sister anxiously, " that I told you, 
if you would have listened to me, or to 
apy one but Jemmy Bryan, when you 
came home, that I had asked a gentle- 
man U> dinner, a very distinguished 
jpa-soHj that called on you this morning, 
after you were gone to Gknnacrime." 

'* ph, very well, he'll be here while 
pinner's dishing, I'll engage. — Did he 
^V|B his vam^ ?'* 

" I . cannot tell you his name," said 
Miss Crawley, with a smile, " because I 
il^lly forgot to ask it. * But what's in a 
tiff^ne 9' as Romeo says. This J however 
can tell you : he is not only the most 
distinguished, b^t the most poetical- 
i^Kiking person, as dear Lady Clotwortby 
woi^d have sftid.*' 

"You know, An^e Clotworthy, I 
am always rather a stiptic to your de- 
scr^ttons," said K|r. Cnfwl^, winkioj^ 



l,iM:..C00ljliJ 



PLORENCS. MACA*THY. 79 

to the sttb-sheriflT, " ever iince you tould 
me that that methodist preacher, vrho 
came to us on a visit of two days, and 
staid three months, was an angel with- 
out wings. He was without wings sure 
enough, but it was a scare-crow without 
wings he was the veiy moral of." 

*• That's nate !" siud the suh-sheriff. 

** M^hty nate T repHed the surveyor. 

** When I spoke of the angelic pro- 
perties of the Reverend Jeremiah Judd, 
I alluded to the inward man, and I was 
induced to day to believe, for a moment^ 
that this genUeman had brought letters 
from him ; but thoi^h he avowed thai 
his mission into this country w*3 of a 
serious nature—" 

" Then I'll tell you cmce for all. Miss 
Crawley," interrupted her brother in a 
passion, " I will' not have my'house 
made a magdalen asylum to a parcel <^ 
canting methodislical thieves, who. are 
of no use but to set aside the' simple 
lethargy of the church swvice, and t* 
s 4 
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substitute the errors of the Presbyte- 
rians for those of the established &ith. 
With your missions and misBionaries, 
conversions and perversions, have you < 
left me a tinpenny in my pocket to give 
to my own poor in New-Town Mount 
Crawley? And pray, what's gone <rf 
my oiie pound note that went to make 
Christians of the black negroes ? Never 
saw a single sowl of them set foot in a 
church yet, barring Mrs. Casey's little 
black boy, that capries her prayer-book 
to early service. And Td trouble you 
for my eleven and fourpence hal^enny. 
Miss Crawley, that you made me give 
to get King Pomarre, of the Otaheitee 
islands, to let himself be baptized ; 
though &ith I believe it was king of 
the Mummers, that's king of the kunt- 
taers he was? And 'bove all, where's 
my sixteen and three-pence, carried off 
by your ' angel without wings,' jor 
* lighting up the dark villages ;' and 
my elegant surtout, that was stolen out 
of the hall in Merrion Square, by your 
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converted Jew, that was waiting for 
your ' Guide to the Land (^Promise.' 
I wish you had given the Devil his Jew 
(due), and left me my great coat; that's 
all. Miss 'Crawley." 

" That's natc 1*' cried the 8ub-sheri£ 
looking to the surveyor. 

" Mighty nate!'* echoed the sur- 
veyor, nodding his head, while Mr. 
Crawly, who had punned himself into 
good humouTj as the man in the Guar- 
dian panned himself out of a fever, and 
who observed the rest of the party much 
amused at this attack upon the evan- 
gelical and dictatorial Miss Crawley, 
continued, in a milder tone, 

" Now, Clotty, dear, I tould you 
before that I never would let one of 
your angels without wings roost in my 
house to the day of my death, since 
Mr. Judd's visitation, who did nothing 
but preach and ate from morning to 
night, frightening the life out of mCj 
and abusing the cook. I'd lather set . 
E 5 
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th^; Pevil <¥>me into my house than a 
noethodist preacher. Lord forgive me I 
^gtd thinks when there's a religion by 
l^w ettabljshedj which qualifies a man 
for eveiy place in the stat^ it may serve 
wur turn as well as our betters. If this 
gentleman then is one of the sarious, one 
of your missionaries — '* 

" Here he is^to speak for himself;. 
h^ at lea«t is one of the Bunore hack 
chaises driving iqi the approach, so I'll 
ring fcr dinner," observed the com- 
missioner. 

" OhI a hack chaise," said his wife 
iiq>^vi]iously, and letting fall her spy- 
glass.. 

"Is it a hack chaise?" asked Miss 
Crawley ia a tone of mortification; but 
before any other observation could be 
made, the door was opened, and the 
stranger, unannounced, appeared. He 
W9B in fiilldress; andthcairwith which 
he entered the room, and walked to the 
place occupied by Misi Crawley, wax 
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marked bya certain disengaged freedom^ 
beyond what !» merely acquired in 
society— the ease of consraous, careless 
superiority. While he stood paying his 
respectSj and ofiering apologies for hli 
late arrival to Miss Crawley, every 
countenance in the room had changed 
its expression. Some who had risen 
even foi^t to sit down; othffls eyed 
him with curiosity: the four Mias Craw- 
leys paused for a moment in their flir- 
ttrtioa with the barristers and brigade- 
major; and Miss Kate Lesley left her 
shoe in the middle of the room, where 
it had been throvm by Major Crawlty, 
whose manual gallantries she had in 
viun resisted^ with •* Quit now! bdiave, 
Thady Windham, or 2 will complain to 
your aunt— I will upon my honor;" to 
which the major only replied by twitt^- 
ingoffher slip-shod shoe, and reitera* 
ting: "'Pon your honor!" The two 
Mesdamea Crawley looked mortified at 
that demi-toilette, usumed for a &mily 
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dinner; and Miss- Crawley's counte- 
nance was radiant with triumph, in 
spite of the Dunore hack chaise. 

Mr. Crawley, who loved company, 
when he was prq)ared for it, who liked 
his plate to be seen, when he took the 
trouble of displaying it, whose favourite . 
aphorism on a company-day was, if 
there's enough for ten there's enough 
for twelve, and who now felt satistled 
that his guest was not a methodist, 
from the manner in which he had sprung 
from the chaise into the portico, with 
the light bound of an impatient school- 
boy, advanced to receive him with his 
■ wonted overchai^;ed civility; but when 
that guest appeared, his head uncovered, 
and hia face turned friU to the light, he 
staggered back a few steps, and stood 
gazing on a form and countenance, 
that seemed to burst upon his view, Hke 
some half-foi^otten image of an unplea- 
sant dream. After a minute's silent 
pause, he took his youngest son's ana. 
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■who stood turning over the leaves of , 
the Review, and glancing a furtive 
look at the sti'anger, drew him into the 
open veranda, with the manner of one 
"perpfexed in the extreme." 

*' Con, dear," said he, ** can you give 
a guess who that chap is, or what 
he is, or what brings him here at all ?" 

** I am sure I have not the least idea. 
Sir," replied his son. " I don't think his 
name was announced; hnt I suppose 
you will soon know his business. He 
seems a confident presuming-looking 
coxcomb enough ; most hkely a recruit- 
ing officer, or a maudlin traveller to tlie 
lakes, who will eat your dinners, and 
put us all into his book, in return for 
your hospitality." 

" I don't care where he puts us, if 
he's only a ganius," said Mr. Crawley, 
evidently relieved by this suggestion. 
"If I was sureofthat, Con — " hepaused, 
and then a<Jded, " It struck me just at 
the first glance that— but what does 
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that prove? Sure they say that I am the 
very moral of Paddy Duigenan about 
the comer of the mouth and .the eye, 
and is no more to him, either ia kith, 
kin, or relationship, than the lord chan- 
cellor, only just play-fellows, when 
slips of boys together, and great cro- 
nies." 

" Does this person resemble any one 
you know?" asked young Crawley. 

''Does he? why — but it was before 
your time;— and knows now that Fm 
entirely mistaken, only the . first* look, 
for its quite clean impossible.'' 

" Dinner is announced. Sir," said the 
snrv^or; " and Mrs. Commissioner 
Crawley is wuting for you to hand her 
down. Sir." 

.Ceremony, with all its laws of pre- 
cedence, is the chevai de hatcdlle of the 
demi-officials of Ireland. Every guest 
in Mr. Crawley's drawing-room knew 
Ins place, while the Commodore alone, 
accustomed to the maimers of foreiga 
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epuntries, where the circle of private 
salons, neutrahzes all nu&k, offered his 
arm to Miss Crawley, because he stood 
next her; but she gently resisted the 
pfier, and the procession' began. Mr. 
Crawley led out Mrs. Commissioner 
Crawley, Mr. Commissioner led out 

'Mrs. Serjeant, Mr. Serjeant escorted 
the elder Miss Crawley, Miss Lesley, as 
a bishop's daughter, claimed the pas 
of the four Miss Crawleys, and was 
ushered by the high sheiiff; the four 
Miss Crawleys were divided amongst 
the lawyers, the brigade-major and their 
cousins; CpunseUtn- Con followed alone, 
proudly pr&eminent, and took his place 
at the foot of the table; the sub-shenfF 
and surveyor bowed each other out, with 
pompons solemnity ;. the stranger and the 
two country gendemen, having '* dons 

' the state no service" and being with- 
out any precise ^tat in this official 
hierarchy, were left to arrange their 
precedence as they might; and they 
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followed last in the- train which pro- 
ceeded to the dining-room. 

The tables of these demi-officials axe 
distinguished by a sumptuousness, a 
luxury, an extravagaQce, almost un- 
known, except to the highest ranks of 
other countries. Apparently abiding 
by the maxim of *'let us eat and be 
merry, for to-morrow we die," their 
device is frequently illustrated by the 
event. Commissioners of enquiry, siid- 
denly start up with their inquisitorial 
researches into exorbitant fees, over- 
chai^es, bribes, &c. &c. and by a stroke 
of their pen, convert these chambers of 
festivity into houses of mourning; while 
the government, which winks for a ne- 
cessary time at their malversations, aud-. 
denly pounces on their enormities, as 
an excuse for displacing them, to mak« 
n>om for newer candidates for loyal^ 
and places, where the " last fool's as 
welcome as • the former," and each 
serves, rules, and is mined in hb tarn. ' 
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The dinner-table of Mr. Darby 
Crawley, attomey-at-law, differed in 
nothing from that of the Lord-Chancel- 
lor of Ireland, except in the polish of 
him that presided over it. Services and 
r^^ves succeeded each other in due al- 
ternation. The soup, fish, and patis, 
were swallowed in solemn silence ; but 
when the first flush of appetite sub- 
sided, champaign circled, bvi^undy 
went round, old hock was recommend- 
ed, and every one talked across the 
table, round the table, and from the 
top to the bottom of the table : for the 
quietude and reserve of a bon-ton din- 
ner table has not yet been acquired by 
the pseudo-grandees of the desk-aiis- 
tocracy, who imitate the great in no- 
thing but what money can procure. 

Mr. Crawley, who had raised his 
eyes to the stranger's fece between 
every spoonful of his soup, questioned 
bjm with great civility, but with great 
hesitation, on his opinion of the coun- 
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tiy; and, by degr««s, 3rielded up his 
uneasy, vague, and undefinable sensatioDs 
of perplexity, to die influence of the 
frank relies of his nameless guest, and 
to the exhilaration of his own sparkling 
champagne and burgundy. Thus 
restored to his ease, convivial, talkative, 
sod ridiculous as usual, he bientally ob- 
served, as he helped himself to mock 
turtle, his iavourite dish, "I ironder 
nthat the devil eame over me, making a 
Judy Fitzsimmons of myself about no- 
thing at all— and all for a look^ which 
is no pro<rf'; how could it ?" 

Thus finally chasing the unpleasant 
impressions, (whatever they might be) 
fropi his mind, he gave up his attention 
to a series of bad Jokes and circuit anec- 
dotes, " miUeJois repetis" andnowtoldj 
with a broad, vulgar, slang humour, by 
yonngCrawley't elder fHend,Counsellor 
Mulligan. This facetious barrister hav- 
ing just finished a good story, of which 
Jndge Aubr^ and Baron Boulter (the 
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judges then on circuit) were the heroes, 
he observed, turning to Mr. Crawley, 

"By the bye. Sir, Judge Aubrey has 
let (Hit the Rabragh, whtnn you put up 
l90t suouner, 'and whom Baron Boulter 
left in Tiiq)er4ry jail, under rule of 
bail." 

" So I hew," said Mr. Crawley; " but 
bathershin (as the Irish say), mind my 
- words. Counsellor Mulligan, I'll have 
the Rabragh where he wcmt so easily 
get lave of absence ; that's with due 
deference for Judge Aubrey: and has 
good reason to know (though nothing 
has been brought agtunst him yet) he's 
at the bottom of ev«ry thing in this 
country, Padreen Gar's boys, and ^1." 

" Have you seen Cimway's 'Fa- 
miliar Epistle to a Jacobin Judge,* 
written on thet occasion ? By j«ve, 'tia 
the best hit that ever was made, and 
has set the judge wild, they say." 

" No, I have not. Counsellor Mulli- 
gan, nor doesn't care if I never see a 
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scrap of his poethry j^in while I live; 
and wishes he would lave off with his 
hits." ' 

" Me!" said Conway, tossing off a 
^lass of liquor (for the dessert was now 
on the table.) " Upon my honor, I 
didn't write that lampoon, which was 
drculated at Cork, if you mean that.'* 
And he felt as he spoke for the manu- 
script in his pocket. " I don't know 
how it is," he added, conceitedly, " but 
every wicked thing is laid at my door." 

"Every witty thing is," said the 
timid young banister, with a smile. 

'^Well! that comes to- the same 
thing. I had just the same fatal pre- 
eminence when I was at the Temple. 
AH the foundling genius of the inns of 
court was placed to my account." 

"I wish," sud Mr. Crawley, flingr 
ing an apple skin violently from him, 
"there never was a ganius in the 
world. — What use in them? What 
good did ever om of them do? No, 
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but great harm \ and when a man ia 
rared at college, and has read the cla5> 
sics and the college course, what call 
has he to ganius after that ?" 

** I doubt, however, my dear Darbyj" 
said the Serjeant, projecting an im- 
mense pair of bushy black eyebrows, 
in which lay all his reputation, and over 
which he exercised a singular power of 
contraction and expansion. — " I doubt 
that we should have had the classics to 
read in college, if there had not been 
authors, and what are called men of' 
genius, to write them." 

" You are quite right, William," said 
his brother, the commissioner, speaking 
with the authority of one who presided 
at a board ; for if we must have books 
to read, there must be authors to write 
them, that's certain." 

" Oest clairT said Conway Crawley, 
in a tone of ridicule (frequently directed 
at his uncles), and a smile of intelligence 
at his aiitat, who had' hitherto vainly 
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ciideaTourtid to dtaw the Commodore 
mto conversation across 1i» tabid. 

*' (Test clair indeed I" repeated Miss 
Crawley, with an affected laugh. 

'* See Clare " reiterated Mt. Crawley 
senior, angrily : *' well, and see Clace, 
and see Lytdeton upon Coke, and see all 
the great crown lawyers that ever wrote, 
and see if ever one of tfaem wrote a Kne 
ofpoethry. Chancellor Clare faadii't as 
mnchganinsforpoediryas my foot, and 
if he had, would have been ashamed to 
own it." 

"I am not now," said Miss Crawley, de- 
lighted with the turn conversation was 
taking, " as once, an adTctcatts §ot the 
" idle vmons of the brOin." But still I 
think no chancellor need have been 
ashamed of produdng sUch poeby as 
Watt's Hymns, nor do 1 see why The- 
mis and Apollo should not have their 

" I am afraid, aunt," said Conway, 
" that aft my fatKer supposes, they 
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wtmld be * UaUons dangereuses.^'—' 
Blackatonei however, was a poet." 

''Yes," said Miss Crawley, '*and it was 
a private traditional anecdote of Shen- 
stone in the Clotwortby family, (fur La- 
dy Clotworthy was his relation,) that the 
iweet hardof tbeLeasowes yria intended 
for theEogtishbaF; and sttrely had he 
. satupon the wool-sack, he wouldnothaTe 
denied beit^ the author of that sweetly 
-tnoral, and simply pastoral eclt^e,— ** 
'* I haf« found oBt a gifc toi my fair, 
I hatre found where the vaod.|Hgeon breedi." 

" Oh, dacency ! Miss Crawley," in- 
terrupted her IwotheP Darby, winking 
at the Bub-sheritf, while the ladies 
smiled, and Miss Crawley {dadi^ the 
smile to the right aceomit, triumphantly 
went on,— 

** But let me that plander forbear, 
She will say 'Ua a barbarous deed.'* 

** Snrrow harm I see in robbing a 
"bird's nest, Sir," said the sub-sheriff, 
addr^sing his critique lo Mr. Crawley, 
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in conformity to his patron's Tciy ' 
humorous look at the moment— 
** For Ke ne'er can be (roe sbe'll aver, 
Vfho caald rob a poor bird or his yonng." 

** Oh 1 a most lame and impotent 
conclusion, my good auut. But for 
heaven's sa^e give us no more of that 
fadaise," said Conway Crawley—" that 
gone-by trash, which is worthy of the 
Delta Cruscan school, <Hily that its still 
more insipid, and would scarcely iur- 
ntsh my friend of the Baviad and 
MoBviad a p^ to hang a note on." 

" But your friend of the Baviad, my 
dear Conway, got out of all keeping, 
* when he called Anna Matilda ' a 
wretched woman,' and other hard names, 
especially as it was known in the literary 
circles of Bath and Litchfield that 
Anna Matilda was dear Lady Clot- 
worthy." 

" I^y Clotworthy ! not a bit," re- 
iterated Conway Crawley. " Anna Ma- 
tilda was neither more nor less than 
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tiiat tnfoM gate of a particukr let, Mre. 
Cowley, the author of tliat tissue of all 
nonsense and absurdity, the BeUe'« 
Stratagem," 

" The Beliefs Stratagem r said Mrs. 
Commissioner—" Why the Lady Lieu- 
tenant bespoke it this winter. It wat 
played by ccraunand; and I had seate 
in the next box tp her." 

" And I," said Mrs, Serjeant, ** had 
a TOW in Lady Kflgobl^in's box for the 
^rls Mid myself, and we thought it a 
charmmg comedy, so much fashionable 
lifeinit. AnihetitinH^T^ so talenied, 
as Lady Kilgobbin^aid, ind sung, and 
waltz'd, so deiightfirily." 

" It certainly is a veiy. amusing 
comedy,*' said the Commissioner autho-' 
ritatively. , 

" Very . amusing," said the serjeant, 
with his eyebrows. * 

" The Belle's Stratagem," said young ■ 
CraMey, with cool insolence of look aiid . 
tone, and folding his armi upon the' 
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t»ble, " »t #bat I have auoted it to be, 
» tUuw of iK»aenK and absurdit)r. I 
repeat the frords — , 'tis more, 'tis a cry- 
. ing sin against good taste, good sense, 
good manners, and good moraU. It's 
VCTy title justifies every word of my 
Msertion. The Belle's Stratagem 1 ob- 
serve — Belle, a foolish French term for 
a young woman, according to Johnson, 
^nd so used by Pope, in his namby- 
pamby poem, of the Rape of the Lock. 
Str^t^em, too, a term derived from the 
Greet, etymologically meaning an arti- 
fice, or russ tie guerre, a device, tridi, 
ipiposition. The toick <^ a young wo- 
man, to take in a young man of fortune. 
A notaUe play &r mothers to take their 
draghtefs to^ .truly !" 

" I wonder, my dear," said the Ser- 
jeant, with an nnusual projection of the 
eyebrows, " you shouU take the giris 
to sneh a^ing." 

^'l4ufyKilgobl^"--intem:^ted Mrs. 
C^9ivlf!ys bat Ibcii nephew intevTUptii^ 
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both, and bearing down alt before him, 
poured fordi a torrent of hypercrftieiein, 
imposing in |»<oportion to its. ^aUovr- 
nesfi; refining away the merits, ex- 
i^geratii^ the feults, mis-quoting, mis. 
representing, and mis-judging, one of 
the most elegant and popular comediei' 
on the English stage; until all those^' 
^ho had given it their unequivocal ap- 
probation a few minutes befor«, endea-> 
voured to expiate their former, hasty, 
but indepamdent judgments, by approv-' 
ing, seconding, and adopting, that of 
this formidable Zoilus of ^he CnwUy 
famiJy, 

Daring this tedious, but &ient tirade 
of pedantic critical jargon. Miss Crawley 
^t transport^ ; and only fearfiil that » 
conversation should cease, in whit^ she 
and her kUrfe were alone, of all the 
race ef Crawleys, c^eakted to shine, she 
endeavoured to keep up the ball, while 
the nephew paused to take hii clar*t 

To fcHCs the stnu^er into the lists, 
F 3 
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she asked him across the table: ** May 
I b^ ta know what is your opinion 
(^ the Ekiglish poets in general T 

This sweeping question startled the 
Commodore into a sudden and abrupt 
ejaculation of " Madam '." Eivery one 
smiled; Mr. Crawly winked at the sur- 
veyor ; and Miss Crawley, with her 
fonner suspicions of the stranger s vo- 
cation, revived by his silence and gravity, 
and by the little part he had taken in a 
conversation, hitherto unworthy of the 
*' elect of the Lord," added with a de- 
mure and primitive ^r, " Your poetica 
studies are, perhaps, from necessity, far 
from general, but Milton's divine poem 
of the Paradise Lost may have come 
under your observation, and stood the 
test of your critical acumen ; if — " 

"The term divine, ray dear aunt," 
interrupted the ' never ending, still be- 
g^nmng' nephew, " is rather strong to 
be applied to any uninspired writer; 
^d most of all to such a poet, and such 
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& poem as Mikon, and his Paradise 
Lost. I don't, however, mean to say- 
pray hear me out, Madam,— that Mil- 
ton was not a poet, and a good poet, but 
I must add, that he was a most pro&ne 
iti-iter, and a most sacrilegious parodist. 
Nay, grant me your patience one 
moment." 

" I only mean to say, in my own ex- 
culpation, Conway Townsend, that the 
tana divine, as t^plied to Milton, does 
not originate with me; that others <^ 
higher authority——" . , - 

" Oh, yes, I know Ma'am what yo« 
would say: and it is very, true, that 
within the' last century Milton has ena- 
joyed a most preposterous fame, a.imi8t 
exaggerated, unmerited celebrity; a fame 
wholly denied to. him. by his cotempo*- 
ralries, the best judges; for, after all, the 
fy-ash- that is talked about, posterity, the 
true r^utation is cotemporary . .reiM*^ . 
tation, tangible fame, fame that onejcati 
lay one's finger on, that on^ cfta touch." 
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" Devil a bit, Comisellor Con ; but I 
giv« yon credit for that," said his &thei, 
craeking a nut between faia teeth: 
*' toudi and go, $ir> that's the ra'al 
ftme for my money. Sdb, hand up the 
port, and put the church in the middle 
of the parish : ergOf the aalt-cellar : 
i always take nky nuts cum grano aaliif 
u-the French say." 

" But,** continued young Crawt^, 
" e¥en the iame which posterity, that i^ 
whi^ the last century hare bestowed 
on Milton, cannot be called l^;itimate . 
Aune. It is his political prmciples, that 
hamumtze with the revotutionBry sys^ 
Mia» of th« last QAj years, which hove 
gmn to the sturdy jacol^ni the &me 
that ii mpposcd to be extorted \fj the 
poc^ a po«t, hy-thc-bye, who has taken 
tbe devd for hit hero,—" 

** llic land blest us!" said Mr. Craw* 
ky, tfanMviiig down hit nub-shells in 
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tion, and rebellion for hk theme," con- 
titiued young Crawley. 

" Why then, who is he at aU?" asked 
his &ther with vehemence. '* Will no- 
body tdJ me ?*' 

" And of this I am certain, that had 
he pobHsbed his Paradise Lost in the 
present day, there is not one genuine 
English review that would not have de* 
nouRcid him for an impious parodist, 
and condemned bim, out of his own 
iiW(£f, as 'profane, Jacobinical, indecent, - 
and immoral." 

Every body shook their heads, though 
nobody knew why ; while Mr. Crawley, 
stealing a timid suspicious look at the 
Btraager, and then turning to his sister, 
obserrcd : 

*' I'll trouble yon. Miss Crawley, not 
to mention that man, whoever he ts, 
any more at my table. How do i 
know but every word of the fxmversation 
may be reported at the castle, aid Ac 
fceataiy think Vta. hand and |^ove with 
htm." F 4 

[;.;l,iM:..C00l^le 



104 PLDEEKCe HJtCAaTltY. 

" It is euriousj" eontinued Conway> 
not even hearing his father, and borne 
away by the shallow rapidity of his own 
exhaustless volubility, " it ie curious to 
observe Milton's hatred of kings break- 
ing out ia Bome of hia most poetical 
efiiisions. Thus^ in his &niou8 si- 
mile: 

'* As wlien tfie sun new naenif 'f^ ^*J%-, 
Louts tfarongh the borizonlal misty air ^|l^^^ 
Shorn of Us bearaa ; ar front D«hhid' ttle niOD» 
In dim eclipse, disastrous twilight sheds^ 
On half the nation, and with lear of cllinga 
. Perpleies monaichs," . " 

" Perplex s monarcht" eKcIbimed- 
Mr. Crawley,, inarticiilate from vehei 
mence.. " Och.! the thief of the world!' 
Why, then. Con, where was: the Sus- 
pendeas- Corpus. Act? Where was the 
taw of libel ? What was! the attorney- 
general about!" 

" The ftet is,*' said young Crawley, 
taking snuff, and pushing on the box, 
*' that, notwithstandii^ the legitimate' 
prince was. then but recently seated oa ' 
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hh throne, and the reins of governnietti 
still hung loose, this very passage netfly 
caused the suppression of the book by 
Che royal licraiser, and Milton and hii 
Paradise Lost would'tben have been con- 
demned to eternal oblivion (we caimot 
say unjusdy), and sacrificed to tlie in- 
sulted majesty of the hous^ of Stuart." 
" Bfetter," Gxclumed the Commo-- 
^l i^ore, vrith a sudden explosion of fiery 
indignation, that resembled the briUiimt 
bursting of a sky-rocket, " better that 
ihe whole line of Stuarts, and the me- 
mory of that, feeble, worthless, and' 
despotic family, sboidd be given to 
eternal oblivion, than liiat one Inight 
efiusion of the . geniui : of Milton^ 
should he lost to the great nation;^. 
whose intellectual glory it has- raised' 
above thatofallmodem people. Abyland^ 
' might have produced the Stuarts; andf 
oae.land, bbishing.toown thegnifor: hep- 
sons, twice drove them hvm her ^ores,' 
a. &Ue and feebk'rac^ whom MUtoa' 

E5. 
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Would not flatter, and Sydney could not 

MW." 

A doad lilence followed tfaia animated 
bant of uncontroJable feeling. AU 
were struck, as mndh by the manner as 
by the matter of the unexpected ^k»- 
trophe, from one, whose silence, in 
spite of the penonal dbtinction which 
hard at first been so opposing, had given 
a Hmeral imprecsion <£ didnets and in- 
edieiency. But if all were startled, old 
Crawley was confounded. His son, 
d«^Ui^ with in and iiritation, sst for 
ft moment siloit as the reat; while hia 
&ther, whose native cowardice had 
takoi the ahum, doubted i^iether a 
fVench tpy, a goremment informer, at 
«a Irish rebdf now sat at his table. He 
was eveu half inclined to send «it an 
vkaae to Jemmy Brjran and bis myr- 
midons to held themKhrca in readiness; 
h«t he first icsoIpmI, bdTore he took any 
decided t%t!pf to ^m a toast as a fierre 
4p tmtche <tf Aa strai^;er^s politied 
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creed, a toast which he eomkEered u 
the watcb<word c^ -bts own dominant 
party. Pasaing, therefore, his handover 
his &ce, ao as to give a significant widk 
to his yoiingtflt son, uns«en by the reirt 
of the company, he dcbiincd : 

" Com^Cowuellor Con, iU the geiK 
tleman't jj^lasa next you. I don't nueoA 
to give yon an hint. Ladies, hut befora 
you go, you must aU join in « toast, 
which J bfliev« no one will refuse 
to drinfc in this housei tliis is. Sir," 
(nodding to the Cenunodore,) '* Ac 
glorioiu mad immorfal — " 

'* Tltc^ gloiioui and nomortal ytihat, 
^f" asked his gveat, puttii^ a litde 
wi6e in Ins glass. 

**Wky, the glorious and immorial' 
menuMy; every loyid man knows t^at," 

" I hope I shall not foi^st my claim 
tothatdesignaticHn, by eoallMsing I have 
yet to leam whose happy memory faaa 
iaerited these disdi^mshed epithets." 

Mr. CTaiv4ey pulled demn his htkle 
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Beresfitrd bob, as he called his wigr 
be waa not prepared to answer such am 
unexpected qnestion;. and' his son^ 
leeuig hisperplesity, promptly came to> 
hisTclief, obsenring ctddly and super- 
eiliouBly to tiie stranger, " My 6ither, - 
Sir» ^Tes-a toast, which in Ireland at 
least reqnii%s. no explanation; he give* 
die glorious- and' immortaL memoi^. o£ 
WUliam tfae.Tlqrd." 
' ''l drink it, with.aU myeoal,** said: 
the ComiBodore -with animadoo, flUii^ 
first bis own glass - to the bnm, andk 
then that of the poor cathoiic gentler- 
man, who sat next him, and^to irthom. 
"the glorious, and inHnortal^^ mas the; 
memory of the overthrow of hia reli^on, 
dieruintofthe-fwtunes, and the hopes of 
hisiamily.. "Theowmory of. WtHiam ofi 
Nassau," continiied the steai^er,"^ should 
find its : mcmument in die hreast .of fiveryr 
true lover. <^ Biitish freedom:- it is ^e- 
memory. ofiaigreat captain, chosen by at 
peat nation, to lead it forth in jtfae defeitpc 
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oT its natural rights toad dear-bought 
constitution;, and to drive ficom the Vio- 
lated sanctuary of tbeir laws that des- 
potic bigot, whose feebleness and coerupv 
tion h^ &iced a loyal people into tht 
hazardousezperience of revolution: with 
su(^ recollections,. I drink," and he arose 
as he spoke, " to the glorious memory 
of William the Third- ' 

' This was so new an-e^^sitionef ^die 
revered text of 'Hhc gloriom and im- 
mortal," that: Mr. Grawley^ senior was 
Dot the only person present wh<Hn it 
puzzled.. With ^S'.party of-plapemen; 
.*• the. gloriorus and idimortjd'' had but 
one signification; tt was the watch- wurd 
of their own inAuence, the cry of thdr 
own petty^ but powerful aseeDdenoy: 
Midi these genuine Tories^ these .adm' 
oat£S: c^ dieir onnk' arbitrary power, Jiad 
been all tbeb- lives giving the Whi^eb 
toast, without an. idea attached to it, 
save the aiibjection of. the : catholic po- 
ji^ation, an unequal distribution. o£ 
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tights, ind the lupremacy of a narrow, 
bigotted, and impolitic intolerance; 
cot^ikd, therefore, with dte-termi ' glo* 
riouB conatitutitHij' and an ' emanci- 
pated people,' it produced a dead 
siloice: even the * imperturbable,' the 
overbearing and insolent Conway, was 
at a loH how to attack a definition 
which his reading told him was just 
and tme; he sat, thereibre, pulling 
grape after grape from his banch, as 
if he had not thou^t the stranger's 
rcmuk wvth replying to, and only 
noticing it 1^ a supercilious sneer; 
while Miss Crawly observing his an> 
iK^nce, and now wholly thrown out 
as to her former opfoions of the stran- 
ger, came to her nephew's relief by 
observing, " Well^ before I go, I must 
express my .r^ret that a few Utcrary 
ranarks thrown out at random shoidd 
have led to any thii^ like poUtical dis- 
cnssion; and in my own d^nce must 
uy, that the eulbgium I venturied tq 
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pass on Milton was wholly confined to 
his poeby; for I believe, whaterer may 
have been liis principles as a politician^ 
be is, undeniably, a godd poet. 

" He has written a good poem tiS ^e 
second order," said young Crawley, ral* 
lying, " for strictly -speaking, the Pa- 
radise LiOfit is not an epic ; and in a 
moral point of view, there is not cme 
maxim of prudence or conduct to be 
drawn fhrni it. Besides, one-half of 
his poetical beauties are downright 
plagiarisms from the ancients, in whose 
snow I can track him at every step. 
Thus: 

** Ai wbea heaTCa'i fire hu Kath'd the foreit 
oak," 

happens to be a eento made 141 from 
Hcaner and Vii^ ; and again, 

" Thrice he esaaj'd to (peak, &c." 

is Ovid's ' Ter conata loqui et ter vox 
feucibus faserit.** 
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" So much for the bright effusions of 
this republican genius. This, Sir, how- 
ever, " and he turned to the stranger with 
a triumphant sneer, " may appear flat 
heresy to you, and a new reading of 
yoor favonrite author." i 

" New! not at all," returned the 
Cmnmodorej carelessly : " I have read. 
every word of -it long since, in the dull 
forgeries of that convicted impcwtor, 
Liaudcr; but since the ingenious de-- 
tection of Douglas, I had imagined' 
that Milton's plagiarisms had been at 
rest, or mnembered only as warnings' 
against literary credulity." 

" Shall we go, Mrs. Crawley ?" asked' 
Miss Crawley, rising and colouring, 
while the complexion of her nephew 
deepened in its sallow hue, and became' 
dark with-ire and, mortification. He was' 
wholly unprepared for the detection of 
his gotten-up criticisms, even before an. 
audience so insignificant. This sin- 
gular stranger, who sat a nameless guesti 
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light and involutions of darkness^ his 
habitual reserve and silence, and his 
occasional involuntary explosions of 
mind, seemed to hover like an incubus 
over the vision of his Belf-import- 
ance. Always the centre of his ©wb 
(^rcle, he was alike unused to opposi- 
tion or superiorly, and irom this 
moment the stranger became the ob- 
ject of that strenuous, inveterate, and 
unappeasable enmity, which springy 
irom the wounded self-love of a vaia 
man. 

The retreat of the ladies, the removal 
of the great table, and the placing of a 
8maller<»ie,,thepr^>aratLon3 for whiskey 
punch (asked for by the sub-sberilf and 
surveyor, and eminently enjoyed by 
Mr. Crawley, who confeesed himself no 
accoucheur in wine), witlt the change 
of seats incidental to the sepu'attqn of 
the sexes after dinner, occupied a con-» 
siderable time ; and the Commodom 
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was on the point of taking adv&nt^ of 
hii seat next Mr.CraTrley, to mention 
to him the business which had brought 
him to Momit Crawley, when he was 
interrupted by the entrance of a servant, 
bearing a letter to the master of the 
house. 

** A coronet sale," (seal) twd 
Mr. Crawley, wiping his spectacles: 
"TheDonore crest, the Marchioness** 
hand. James, come back here — Who 
brought this letter; it isn't a post one, 
wrer 

" It is not, Sir; it came by express ; a 
castle express. The dragoon is just 
gone down to the horse-barrack." ' 

" A castle express!" said Mr. [Craw- 
ley, opening the letter with trepidation, 
while his son Conway took his seat at 
the back of his chair. 

** Hem ! Emily Dunore— Dublin 
Castle, August 35," read aloud Mr, 
Crawley, glancing his eye over the p^ 
to the signature and address ; then rising; . 
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he retired to a noBote table with his son, 
in evident perturbation. After the perusal 
of the letter, and a few moments con- 
ference, the ftther and son rejoined the 

** Here is good news," sud young 
Crawley, with affected gaie^, while 
his fiither remained silent. 

" Lady Dunore b arrived in Dublin, 
uul is coming to Donore Castle imme- 
diately. She is merely recruiting from 
the &tiguea of her voyage, with her 
friends the vice-regals, and then sets off 
whhalai^ party." 

** Come, Sir," addressing his de- 
jected &tber, " we'll drmk to ber lady- 
ship's speedy and safe arrival." 

The toast went round, and many com- 
ments were made on the effects of this 
event. The Protestant country gentle- 
men observed, 

" This will ^ve an helping hand to 
the election. The presence of Lady 
Dunore on the spot will be of infinite 
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' snrice to her son's canse at Gleoina- 
crime." 

" It will be of service," said young 
Crawley. 

" Why I thought she had given up 
all thoughts .of coming to Ireland," said 
the commissioner : " I heard Lord Ros- 
brin say so in Dublin." 

**"And so she had,** said old Craw- 
leyj with uncontrolable irritation, " but 
yon might as vcell fix t^' ould weather- 
cock on the top of Dunore Court- 
house.". . ' 

*' The residence of the Duncnre fe- 
mily, even for a short time, will do 
great good," said the catholic gentle- 
man. 

" Great I" said young f)rawley, fill- 
ing his fathers glass, and giving the 
health of the absent candidate Lord 
Adelm Fitzadclm. 

" I wonder," said the catholic gen- 
tleman, "since the Fitzadehns have 
come in for the Dunwe property, thit 
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they haven't tried to re-purchase the 
old house and grounds of Court Fitz- 
adelm." 

"Apropos, Mr. Crawley," said the 
stranger in a low tone of voice. *' It 
is time that I should apol<^ize for my 
intrusion on your hospitality, by ao- 
counting for it. I am desirous to be- 
come a purchaser of Court Fitzadelm ; 
for that purpose I came, to Mount 
Crawley, and being obliged to leave 
Dunore to-morrow morning on ui^nt 
business, I availed myself of Miss 
Crawley's polite invitation, in ord^ to 
obtain an audience fi^om you. Th&tiihe, 
I am aware, is an awkward one {or bu- 
siness: all I can now expect to learn is, 
what may be my chance, and (»a what 
terms?" 

" I believe. Sir,*' interrupted young 

Crawley, "you stand so eng^ed witli 

Mr. Skerrett of Inchigeela, that you 

cannot open any new engagement." 

" Mr. Skeirett r said the old raan. 
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rousing himself, *'to be sure I can't. 
And may I presume to ask. Sir, is it to 
take back, that is, to purchase, I mane, 
Court Fitzadelm, that brought you into. 
this country?*' 

"Not exactly. Sir. My wish of tak- 
ing Court Fitzadelm is merely acci- 
dental. I saw it advertised,: liked the 
description, visited the grounds on my 
way hither, and liked them still better. 
I resolved to purchase if I could, and 
waited on you for that purpose." 

Old Crawley passed his hand across 
hit forehead, first looked at his son, 
and then at the stranger; then he 
added: 

"And you mane to return to this 
couittry. Sir ?" 

**_ My hope of arranging matters with 
yoQ will be a strong inducement for 
my d<Hi^ so/ 

" Hien, Sirj** said old Crawley, eager- 
ly catching at his wwd, '* you need not 
giv« yourself the trouble. The place 
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is all as one as sowld to Mr. Sterrett, 
an ould acquaintance, and a residenter 
in the country ; and of course I would 
give a neighbour the preference over a 
straoger, an entire stranger." 

. ** It is very natural. Sir," said ^e 
Commodore. '* Am I to consider this 
answer, as definitive?" 

'.' Certainly, Sir," returned Conway 
Crawley. "The concerns of Court 
Fitzadelm are^ in &«t, disposed of." 

The itrangu- paused for .a moment, 
then took a polite leave ef Mr. Crawley, 
andd^artcd. 
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CHAPTER HI, 

For now enforst a farrc anfiden taslce,' 

— : — ^lo change mine oaten reeds, 

And sing of knights' and ladiei* gentle deedi, 
'Whose praises, having slept in silence long. 
Me— all too mcanc, the sacred muse areeds 

To blazon far. 

.Spencer; 



The intended visit of the Dunore fa- 
mily to the ancient and long uninhabit- 
ed castle of their ancestors was of too 
general importance to the district and 
neighbourhood, not to excite sensation 
and awaken interest. Mr. Crawley 
hfad made no formal announce of the 
important circumstance,- but the arrival 
of a maitre d'hotel and a French cook 
at the castle gave sufficient indication 
of the event. These chefs du menage 
were daily followed by squadrons of 
non-commissioned officers in tht cap»< 
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city of footmetij stable grooqii, wd 
grcKws of the chamber^ with light and 
ha&vy baggage, and all the artillery of 
luxi)ry,cooifc»i;, and splendor, which £J- 
low in the train of the great, the opu> 
lent, and th$ »umptuoiu. 

The MarchinjeH of Punore was at) 
ij^ts ia its 6illeste]ctw3tj aiid she now 
visited the domains of her sod (whom 
^ repnannted) with a spirit as im- 
iwrially extravagant, as accompanied 
the &vr sutocrftt oif ^e n«rth,in her 
jiEHimies to b«r juipM|}t.city of Moscow; 
themsMu aleiae fell short in the ratio 
• <^ the «tates of Dnoore to tfie enpire 
of all tte Runiaa- The ftiriTsI of her 
ladyship was, hov«T^, to tiheiull, of a# 
much cqnsequQDqe to the inhabitant? 
of the bartHiy, m tb^ (^ the great Ca- 
tharine .to the expecting fiffuicovitea. 
The higher rao)u Mk^ forward to 
festivals at the cmstle, and balls at the 
court-house^ el»tioii dinn^v, and can* 
vauiitg parties without «ad> Mothera 
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turned their eyes on Lord Adelm Fitz- 
adelm ; who, as it was repoTted, would 
join his mother from the continent. 
Daughters were not very averse from 
the same splendid speculation ; and 
with whom Lord Adelm would dance 
(tht member's dmtgliter not being in 
the cmmtrg) was a subject of endless 
discussion. 

The lower orders were equally in- 
terested in an event, which awakened 
that train of idle hopes, to which the 
discontented are always victims. Pro- 
tection, interference, and redress, were 
ejipected by those, who, looking to all 
good, under the forms of backing, te- 
amding, ajiAJamiring, make no refer, 
ence to justice, and have no idea of 
rights i— of rights violated in their own 
persons ; and, according to the laws of 
re-action, by them in their turn violated 
on the persons of others.' To appeal 
ftom the powerM Crawleys to the 
power&l masters of those Crawleys, 
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was a favourite scheme 'with many, aiul 
in' some nurtured and encouraged, hj 
one who held a peculiar influence over 
all. This important agent was Terenct 
Oge O'Leary. 

The lower Irish entertain a respect, 
bordering on infatuation, for what they 
call learning; and much of this respect 
centres in their rustic schoolmasters, 
the depositaries of theil- national and 
traditionary lore. The influence of this 
order of men was deemed so formidable 
during the most unhappy period of t|ie 
Irish rebellion, that they became ob- 
jects of peculiar suspicion ; not to the 
government, but to the petty - magis- 
trates; to whom the government had 
given such frightful and unqualified 
power, that ignorance, cruelty, and per- 
sonal vindictireness, were armed all 
ever the kingdom, and corporal punish- 
ments were inflicted with a barbarity 
which exceeded the horrors of the rack 
and the wheel. O'Leary, on whom 
C3 



;i.iM:.,Cooi^lc 



1S« FLOitSNCE MACARTHV. 

flie fcTCT -of insemty was then still 
pleyvig, had thrown out mai^ mco- 
hefetit -cspernons against the CtbwIc^, 
tiaving t§K death of the young Lord 
Fitzadelm for their chief pohtt of re- 
flsreace. A note in Latin and Irish, 
Ibund in his podiet, which Mr. Craw- 
ley (Kmtd -not read, «erred as a sufficient 
{trMeiXt for accusation, at a time, when 
It WagiBtnlte asserted to the Irish House 
ikT CdmmoRS " that it was necessary to 
Wh^iftlany persons, of whose' guilt he 
haA -tecret infwination, from persons 
uihote names ht could not ptMicty £s- 
elMey Under such a system, C^Leaiy 
had been saiteneed to the lash. To 
hiBipleaof innoeenoe Mr. Crawley re- 
ified, " What, yon irebelly rascal, dare 
you speak aft«r sentence ?"(*) 

The ^sentence was put in force; it 
pfolong^iUMl increased hia mental irri- 
iBtion; htttit elented%im tothe hononrt 
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od t« th» ^««ev«l9M>Q qf liip: ch»n<;t)ec» 
«(wl the vi^foBfBfi ^c«Sw^' of bu em-. 
$tioa, l^ve to th/B ^disgs h« iM^red 
s<»aethi»S. of teadsrne^s wd ^e^erewBt 
mixed with vciDeratjcm. The. tv^>W>. 
tjierefon^ which the iietwv pf ttw I>«- 
Qore family ftwak«t«d amoBf th«tr te- 
nantiy and dependants were eonfinncd 
by the vague^ myatqriow (l«cIivatiQKi of 
ihd oraciUar 0*it9wy, wh<> (;«Qtwted 
to repeat every i^h^fe, ^t " the fiUl of 
the Cnwleytk was handj/ ffSff, that ^i€ 
reign of the land puntea wa> nevly 
orer, and that the red ann of the F^ 
ftddins would stretdb forth i>nce more- 
over the land, or perhaps }(>\n that, of 
the Macarthisa Mcne, as the Geraldi^iQt 
apd Butlers b^d once dtme. (2) The«« 
myotic ravings were considered *s p«l- 
phiemcLeB; and aqtuet brought manj 
K votariit to O'tieary's cell of M<»Muter- 
ny-Onel, to oonsult on point* eoafxxm- 
o S 
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ing the TaHdity of leases granted them ' 
nndn the Crawley regime: meantime 
(KLeary was faims^ convinced that 
his guest was no other than hord Addm 
Fitzadelm, whose incognito arrival had 
preceded his mother's by a few days, 
and whose resemblance to his unfortu- 
nate cousin had already awakened his 
affections and devotional interest This 
" noble espiaU," (as he termed his 
guest) upon the tricks and puppet- 
shew state of the Crawleys, which he 
likened to king Solomon's court in the 
JringeSi (3) had slept but one night at the 
friary, and had left Dunore the next 
morning for Cork, with the promise of 
returning in a few days j and took with 
him a * mMWce," from the pedagogue 
of the preceptory to Friar O'Sulivan : 
" touching, plaze your lordship, that is 
honor I mane," said O'Leary, "the 
Ogygia t^ the great O'Flaherty, and the 
Histoire d'liteland, by Abbe' O'Gaghe- 
gan, which Fra Denis will dispatch 
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forthwith to me, by the Dunore car- 
rier/*. 

" I wiU bring them back myself to 
■yoa, (yLeary" said die Commodore, 
as he mounted his Kerry steed. 

" That's too great honour entirely, 
my lord, and reminds me of the good- 
ness of him whom you liken^ who 
carried Ware's Antiquities^ and Lynehe's 
Cambrensis Eversus, from Dingle town 
to St Crohans for me, on one shoulder; 
and a string of curlews, and his little ould 
gun, the jewel of the world 1 on the 
other; for they were of great value to 
me then, that's the curlews, and helped 
to pay the rint; the ould saying being 
true, 

" A curlew, be ihe white or black, 
Carries twelve-pence on her back.*' 

The stranger departed. O'Leary** 
doubts as to the purpmt of this journey, 
which were, like all his thoughts, con- 
fiised and wild, became suddenly clear- 
ed up by the report of the expected 
G 4 

I ..:i:.,G00l^le 



13S VLOBKRCB UACAKTHT. 

aimal of Lady Dunore; for it was 
natural that Lord Adelm should go to 
Code to meet his mother, and to return 
with ha to Danore, and ibea diBcomfit 
the Crawley &ction, whom he had seen 
m eS theh- giory. Of the result of the 
Commodore's Tisit to M<Hmt Crawley ; 
as of ita pretest^ O'Leary remained 
i^wiaii^ for he had made no coramuai- 
catidn to him; and the respectful def- 
ence of the Fitsadelm fosterer, checked 
tiie auggeatioDB of a vague, bnt ardent 
ctuiosity. 

But if the population of the bartmy 
^ banore looked forwu^ with rarioua 
news of interest to the arrival of the 
chieft of the territory, the Crawleys 
whohadso longandpowerfullyguvemed' 
it in their absence, fielt little pleasure 
hum the ciiconutance. lliey' ' wanted 
BO diange;' and tiie irritation of old 
Crawley's spirit could scarcely subdue 
itself, Gnm tlie moment he had receiv- 
ed Lady Bunora'i letter, or suffer him 
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to listen t» t^ ]pntd«Qt suggestipw of 
his yotukgest boo, 

" His bofom'i consMMor, and lietter ■elf." 

It wae in rain that Conway rafqrced 
the necessity ofrepresentatwrtt pf Stting 
his ctaiduict to eimti$tg fireitmjiancesy 
snd mertiiig exigoieies with appKcahle 
eiBpedieiK^. To all this pdmnier jw 
goa of the ycMtng diplonu^c appien^ee 
old Crawley only replied with an omiaoui 
^ake of the head, ^nd die t^beerration 
4^f— " And the Glannacrima business 
going on tto ^gant ; and Ihat rebeUy 
thief, O'Leuy, draiking the (Jowb&U 
of dte Ontwley* at the Dunore Atbdo, as 
Jemmy 3iy»xi tdk ms, who was on &c 
iooV out ; and that strai^^ vhoca Miss 
Crawley flc^ped down ea hs at dionear 
the odierday, lodging for a night at the 
Gcisej, aikd th«n eteunt maneai, before 
Jwuny OQuld make out a €ttle mbout 
hiin. But what signifies telkmg nosr ; 
* <^ iim/t'i nniBortain .dii€, etcmal houra 
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depend/ as the dial-plate on the new 
clock says; and so send to Cwk for co- 
loured lamps to light up Mount Craw- 
ley, for the town of Dunore is gomg 
to illuminate, and wouldn't be behind 
hand with it." 

** On the contrary. Sir," replied his 
son, " ve should be hefore-hand, and 
light up New-Town Mount Crawley, 
and order your new corps under arms 
immediately." 

" And a_/niMle-joy," cried old Craw- 
ley, cheering up ; for his new corps was 
tlie master-passion of his present ex- 
istence; and his son well knew the 
chiMtl by which his relaxed spirits could 
be restored to their habitual tension. 
■ Miss Crawley, who was not vwy 
deep in the family politics, was the only 
member of the house of Crawly to 
whom the arrival of the noble Mar- 
chioness and her ^hionable party gave 
any pleasure. Lady Dunore had said, 
in that fatal letter Which announced her 
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intentions, that she meant " to instal 
the always obHging Miss Crawley (for 
whose prettily painted skreens she re- 
turned a thousand thanks) as dame du 
PALAIS, or mistress of the ceremonies 
at Dnnore, Castle, where shewould her- 
self be necessarily the greatest stranger." 
From this distinguished promotion. 
Miss Crawley saw a train of delightfiil 
consequences, all big with influence, 
benefit, and importance. She would 
preside orer the ingress and egress of 
the castle, exdude or admit whom she 
|deased, blacken and whiten accordingto 
her own personal feelings, towards the 
favourers or thwarters of her vanity and 
pretension. She would have the Bu- 
nore patronage and the Dunore purse for 
her " subscription, cheap, charitable re- 
pository in Dublin," where pie^ and 
patch-work vere sold together, for her 
evangelical school at New-Town Mount 
Crawley, which stood equally opposed 
to the protestant and catholic schools at 
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thatOTe, and ^ her " society for ^m- 
■emiitttibg eh«^ tnuSk," got up for tbi 
especitd diffiisioa of intoWnmce, and 
towmg «r division aaioag the &mUin of 
thie crMMooft vA ttwalightened : hvt 
most (^ atl, tiAd best 0f aU, the trould 
kuTe tbe opportmuty of coBverti^, 
■onng, 8mI gwermng tiie gay, dUsi- 
jrated, Mi<] woHdly, but tiim^ tuobie 
fimflyAngmtaj Mu-chioness«f Donwet 
of accompanying ber back to London^ 
Uid feimdmg and presitting cperrel^i^u 
■oontenazioneB^Dunore House; henetf 
*the star of irttractioR to parlianMiBitarf 
saints sztd borough-mongenng 4eT9t6e«i 
ont-rivalKng Madamoiselle Espinaase, 
frho drew ireoi her uoWe patroness the 
iKsetpIes t^ a very difiocnt sect, and, in 
^le end, became tAu^, where f^e had 
tUhitee as fotlower. 

The evenkig destined Jfor the aninl 
of Lftdy Dunore at Jast a{^proached; 
not '" lite a pilgriB3 clad ih sober gtoy" 
but like a flamitiiig dame, " in 4ai»»- 
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coloured tafietes." It was one of thoke 
rich, red, autuHurai eraiuigs which, ia ' 
Ireland, make the stde, the Bbort in- 
demnification, for eleven mmithB of 
rain and v^our. For miles along thf 
road which led to the towa ofl^unore, 
and i^ich wound under the brow of 
hills, diat were almoat mountain*, the 
expectation of her cvralcade crowded 
jtfae acclivities with a long-waiting po- 
pdace; Old when her barouche, f<^ 
fewed bj two traveUit^ carriages and 
ont-iidecB, appored, leariog the h%h 
rvad irom Cmk, and taming down Mr. 
Crswiey's new made mul-coach roodj 
windi passed by Dmore, the oU 
wsa--crj of the Fttzadehu fenuly rok- 
dered the .air vocal, and " Gml-nta^g^ 
tAoo* shouted itom a tfaousimd vmcei^ 
vras followed by the:deiQeBt of ajBuhiU 
tede, who, vith eountenances.and ges- 
iBiFcs as wild as tlidr cry, swept, down 
tile sides of .the hills, direw up their 
■Inrts 8nd:diEleiBgha in tfaeairySinnud- 
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ed the carriage, and attempted to un- 
harness the iioTses for 'the purpose of 
dirawiflg the barouche, as a token of de- 
votion and willing hereditary servitude to 
the long-absent Fitzadelm fiimily. 

Lady Dunore (who had never before 
visited Ireland) , with two gentlemen and 
one lady, occupied the barouche. Ra- 
ther ^tated than frightened, she gave 
way to a strong hysterical affection. 
Her journey to Dunore, like her journey 
through life, had been subject to sudden 
alternations of excitement and lassitude, 
of emoti(Mis as opposite as their causes 
were inadequate. She had wept and 
laughed in a successive series since she 
h%d left Dublin, alternately amused and ' 
fnghtened as the sun shone or the 
clouds loured: she now wept and 
laughed tt^ether; and would hare 
iBcreamed had there been any chance of 
her screams becoming audible, but that 
wasimpossible. Thectyof the"/rt5Afy 
- Mere" and the wrangling of the " Eng- 
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'Usk hy blood (for Lady Dunore's sturdy 
English coachman and ouuridera pro- 
tested against the carriage being drawn >. 
with suggans) * gave her Ladyship no 
cbancefor a successful exhibition of pow- 
erful emotion; she therefore concealed 
her face on Lady Geoi^na Vivian's 
shoulder, the lady who sat next her, 
and who, infinitely more intimidated, 
expressed her fears only by a death-like 
paleness and a quickened respiration. 

Meantime, one of the two gcntlemra 
who occupied the back seat in the ba- 
. rouche. Lord Frederick Eversham, not 
particularly, afifected by the alarms of 
either lady, which he saw were perfectly 
without cause, endeavoured to dispel 
them by diverting their attention, and 
indulging his own peculiar humour. 
Standing upright in the barouche, he 
waved his hat, joined the Irish ery, and 
addressed the multitude with the same 

* Straw ropes. 
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ur of miogled dh^ety and affectatipn 
be woB wont to wsume in a cirele at 
Almadu. 

** I beUeTe,*" he taid, " I have the 
luHiour of addressing the respectable 
population of Dunore." 

An iU-£ivottred, but intelligent look- 
ing man, who was widking with his 
hand on the aurriage door, and who 
waB the identical travelling compa- 
nitm of the pedlar at Lis-na-sleugh, m- 
idied— 

" We are the Dunwe boys, j^aze 
yaat honor, up the mountams, come 
down to wf^mc home the Mardiio- 

" Then if ye*» pleate, I will consider 
ytw an tlw OT^m of ih»t august body, 
•ad beg to know the name of so cur 
ligbtcaed s repise^en^tivc;," replied 
Lvd Frederick. 

*' It it what imne I have ayMw me, 
your honor ? I'm called Fadreen Gar, 
for want of a hotter. Sir, Is yourself 
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tb< yt>ung Lord, plaze your honor, the 
■ Marquis's brotho:. Sir ?** 

" I am a young Lord, my friend, and 
« Marquis's brother; but' not Lord Fits- 
adelm, if you vaean that.'' 

" It's what I mane shure enouglii, 
kng life to your Lordship's honor. , And 
is the Marchionen in it» Sir, if you 

hovd Frederick now gently drew for- 
ward. Lady DuDOre, who {mm fits of 
cryiag was now eoixnilsed with fits <^ 
kughter : 

•* This, gentleoien," he said, "is your 
liege diicftainess, the Marchioaeu of 
Dnnore, the mother of your absent chie^ 
■nd this &ir \uAy," (drawing forward 
in her tnm the still intimidatol Lady 
Cieorgina) " is a noble Saxon dsme, 
f^me among you to encourage your 
native manu&cturcs. See, gentlemen, 
the wears an Irish tabinet pelliase ! que 
voulez vous? Here too is, the c^e- 
brated Mr. Pottenger, the BaUktasar, 
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Castiglione, or complete courtier, c^the 
Dublin Court, alias, the cet-astle. He 
could make you a bow would astonish 
you, gentlemen, if he had but room, llie 
delicate task now remains of speaking 
of myself. I am-^I am very sorry fm- 
it — a young En^isb lord of the pale, 
or, perhaps, more properly speaking, and 
as- you must observe, a pale young 
EngUsh lord. I would have been Irish, 
gentlemen, if I had been consulted, bu^ 
c'est un t^aire amwge, and there's no 
more to be said on the subject. If you . 
have any interest in a name, not purely 
Milesian, mine is JBversham, and I have 
the honour to be in the service of the 
Irish Lord-Lieutenant, who shortly 
means to visit this oppressed barony, to 
redress all your grievances, grant all 
your petitions, banish proctors, suppress 
tithes, to permit every man to distill his 
own poteen, and evwy woman to drink 
it; — that is, if she pleases : for Iiber^> 
gentlemen, liberty is to be the order of 
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the day; so, Erin go brach ! Ireland 
for ever T 

" Erin go brack.'" and " Ireland for 
' ever /" now rent the air, with a thoo- 
sand ** lof^ lives" and " successes to 
fail Lordship's honor, and the Mar- 
chioness of Dunore. For thoi^h not 
one word of Lord Frederick's mock ad- 
dress had been understood, even by 
those who could speak English, and 
they were the minori^, yet the ex- 
quisite good humour and gaiety of the 
speaker had their due effects upon the 
spirits, alive to every impression of 
kindness and pleasantry. The joyous- 
ness, however, that beamed in every 
wild countenance, and betrayed itself 
in every forcible gesture, was 80<m dis- 
pelled ; for the sound of a drum and 
fife was heard at a distance, and in a, 
few minutes Mr. Crawley, accompanied 
by his sons, (the two elder and himseU 
in fiilV uniform), and riding at the bead 
-of the Dunore yeomanry cavalry, ap- 
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pro«ched tfac canisges at a ffShpt 
icattering on every aide the bare-footed 
crowd, which dimbed up the mountain's 
acclivitieiy and 1^ the c^>tiun-com^ 
mandaiit and his troop in full posscsaioa 
^the field. They still, however* coa' 
tinued their route akK^ the ridge o£ 
the hilli, parallel to the cavaleade* 
where- they rolled along Uke a mast 
of dark te^nxu; borne by the evening 



" By CcoAuxaa*' (exclaimed Lnd 
Frederick, as the Cra.wl^ and thdr 
troop approached), '^ herie is the wh<^ 
armed militia of the celestirj em^re, 
led cm by the chief mandarin of the 
prorinee, issuing fc«th to meet us on our 
imperial pn^ess, with gongs beatmg, 
and colours flying. This is too mw^ 1 
e'est d mourir de rire r 

" It is altogether too ddight^, too 
odd," said Lady Dunore, in an ecstasy, 
who, a few minutes befcn«, with sobs of 
t«Tor, had proDOuncedit, *' too frightful. 



•■ t^""8l'^ 



VLtmmicz macarthy. I4t 

too borbannis." . ** Oh, n^ dear Mr, 
CrAwlcy, how'do you do! llus is so 
very kind of you, lo very atteotiv«r' 
'Skte gav-e faira ho- hand, which he toot 
'off iiis hat to ki», and tunied aside her 
head, not to conceal her laugh, but to 
in&iige it. ^e dwn reeogiwEed -Mr. 
Cmwajr Towateod -Crawley, begged to 
be presented to his brothers, encpiired 
. with the utmost ^pearanee of a&otion 
-fiorMiiB Crawley, spoke with vehemence 
of the vearm feelings of the kind-hearted 
poor Irish, introduced the <^rawleys to 
^er travelling conqnuions, and, meetiiig 
Xiind ^Frederick's ^e, who mm alter- 
vat^ 'gB^iog on Mr. Crawly and his 
MasJthMM^h fail glas6> was again sebsd 
with a violent fit of laughter, a» Middim^ 
■ohseked ]»y a speech fiwaa Mr. Crawley 
to :KUpa« of the peasantiy, who still 
lingered round .the curiages. 

*■' lauppose^ my lads,*' he observed, 
by no means pleased wHh her ladyshqpls, 
cMumeodatiotu W the vam-hevted 
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poor Irish : — " -I suppose there is not one 
of yez but knows that your district is 
proclaimed, and that not a man Jack 
among you but is liable to be shot dead 
if he's found out of his cabin at nine 
o'clock." 

*' The district proclaimed!" repeated 
Lady Diinore, in a voice of siuprise and 
emotion. 

** Shot for being out of their cabins 
at nine o'clock !" re-echoed Lord Fre- 
derick, with a transient gravity. 

" Oh, yes, my lord, one Wouldn't 
sleep alive in our bedt only for it Not 
one among them about the carriage 
there," he added, in a low confidential 
tone, " but is a murderer twenty timea 
over and ovct." 

Lady Dunore sunk bad in the car- 
riage, and iti a voice half inarticulate 
Sidd, 

" I wish, sweet loro, we' were safe 
back in £n^and;" 
" I wish we were," replied Lady 
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Georgina, returning the pressure of her 
friend's hand; while Lord Frederick, 
who had been the t^ief cause of the 
two ladies vuiiting Ireland, and who 
felt himself thus indirectly reproached, 
endeavoured to turn the object of their 
fears into ridicule; and, pointing to 
Mount Crawley, which now blazed with 
lights on the top (^ its high dail: hill, 
he exclaimed, 

" By all that's luminous, the feast 
of lanterns ! the interior of die celestial 
empire in a blaze !" 

" I fancy. Lord Frederick, 'tis an illu- 
ininated air-balloon," saidMr.Pottinger. 
*' We sent up one from the Castle- 
yard on the occasion of the Jubilee. 
The Lord-Lieutenant walked that ni^t 
about the town, accompanied on^ by 
one aidnie-camp, and one orderly. ' I 
had the honour of driving through the 
streets in one of the vice-regal cff- 
riages with the dearUtUe vice-j*^al <^il- 
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' *' Memo^e evfqits, tay Pot^^!'* 
retonied iiord I^cderick) tolemnly. 

" But, Mc. Cnwk^, pay *ntp|amto 
lis the device of tb«t sery bfiUi^gt object 
(HI the top of yonder :luU : is it a taiO' 
porary edifice ?" 

" No, my lord, it is nat ; it is pe- 
rawiaU .for it's i]ay .own «{te of Mount 
Crawley; andthat:part^hiehiftlig^ited 
up with coloured lamps and transpa- 
raot^98, in honour *>^ 'her laicfyship's ar- 
Tvndf is my Grecian .vesbttiUe or .potr- 
tica supported by cantharides. .Its quit^ 
a gem, apcrfiect £ou^, in respect of 
the arohitectnre, I'm tould." 

A general burst ^f h^IC-^moth^red 
laoght^ followed this speech; hut Mr. 
Crawley, wholly occupied ^th his omn 
deacnption and importance, coDti;nued-M 

" TkiaX ptdnting in the froiit is d(Hi« 
1^ Miss Crawley, and ia an t/regericcd ■ 
doHQc* <^ X^dy DufK>re, in the t^a^ 
laoter of the hom of plwty, throwing 
down pace and prosperi^ on her people. 
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To the lift is the gn»t WeUington, 
bnting the world hefi»e him, with » 
reUoapective vi«w of Nelson's pillar: 
wtd on the right the Rageat'i pliuxte; 
and the British lion there, like a little 
i\ag, tar*p>pling down upon Bone^^paot." 

*' Crawlay, Crawley, tbon art mine, 
" Crawley, Crawley, 1 am thine," 

murmurad Lord Frederick, in a voice 
^f itnrepreised ecstasy. " Toliiife with- 
out ^ee is impossible! to live with . 
£bee ii death 1" and be wiped the 
tears from hin eyes ; while Lady Du* 
' nore, no longer taking pains to cctor- 
ceal her. riaihil^y* said, in a iobhing 
voice, 

" But, my dear Mr. Crawley, if yo« 
really live im the top of that monntnin, 
how am I ever to visit you ? You might 
48 well expect to get my horses vf 
Mount St. Gothard, or iSierra Leon«." 

" Why, Lady Dunore, though Mount 
Crawley looks wighty high, >eeii hew 
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from the bottom, yet when you are dose 
up to it, 'tis nothing at all of a hiU ; 
besides, my new approach irom Du- 
nore Town, ^tmy thing, has an incline 
downwards." 

Lady Duhore, whose hysteiical af- 
fection had recently taken a tone of 
risibility, wholly beyond her own con- 
trol, now absolutely screamed with 
laughter ; while the civil Mr. Pottinger, 
fill] of the respectability of the Crawley 
family, and of the excellence of Mr. 
Crawley's dinners, of which he had 
t)ften partsien, observed, in a low 
voice, 

" I assure jrour ladyship, for all his 
lapsus lingute, Mr. Crawley of Merrion 
Square is a most worthy gentleman, 
and a peculiarly loyal man. He is 
asked to the private dinners at the cas- 
tle veiy frequently, and is a prime fa- 
vourite with the secretary." 

'" You don't really pretend, Mr. Pot- 
tinger," said Lady Dunore, half haugb- 
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tily, half laughing, " to tell me fttho, or 
what Mr. Crawley is ? He happens to 
have been the man-of-business-persoa 
of my son's family these for^ years: he 
is an excellent creature, to whom we 
are much indebted; only" (she added 
laughing violently, and Bpeakiug with 
difficulty,) "I had half forgotten his 
slip-slop ; and never havii^ seen him 
sur son terrein, I find him too ddici- 
ous, and I do not think I shall be able 
to live without him a day.' 

"A dayT' exclaimed Lord Frede- 
rick — " aji hour, a minute. Life I see 
will now be insupportable, parted from 
Ching-Foo-Crawley of the yellow but- 
ton ! He is mine henceforth, par tout 
les dietixt" 

During this jhort dialc^e, young 
Crawley was urging his father to with- 
draw from the side of Lady Dunore's 
carriage, and permit the party to pro- 
•ceed at a more rapid rate, while he took 
iiis place himself, and entered into con- 
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Tersation with the marcbiotieM. H« 
had seen with the sensitiTe quickness Of 
self-loTe, always on the watch to sus* 
tain it* own conseqaence, ^at the blun- 
ders tmd vulgarity of his father, while 
they were admirably kbqitcd to atnuse 
Uie idlencfl^ and feed the love of th« 
lodicroosj UDcidentai to the claM with 
whkh be was now associated, were 
likewise throwing, by raBection, a shade 
<^ ridicule upon tbe whole &mily ; and 
having succeeded in removing him, he 
endeavoured to efiace the imjvessioh of 
old Crawley's fiJly by his own intellec- 
tual supniority, Etud hii knowledge of 
persons, whose acquaintance in London 
were calculated to increase his own con- 
sequeuce. He inquired for ministers, 
and men high in office, whom he had 
met at Dmiore Hoose, asking for them 
by then- names, and omitting their 
titles. He told Mr. Pottinger, that he 
had been made deviUsh ill by their 
fidend the Irish Mt^etaiy't tad claret^ 
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qHoted eome lines to tl)« rising moon, 
compared the preient rtvts of die south- 
em counties to a slumbering volcano, 
and then turned the cwnrersation to 
the Glannacrime election, to tpeak of 
th« three hundred, freeholdert of his 
&tber end his uncle the icommissionerj . 
(who had lateljr. purchased an estate in 
the oounty,) all i^stcred in time £b9 
the benefit of Lord Adelm, whofle ab- 
sence as 3^ had produced no ill iffect. 

''Then was no doubt," he added, 
" that his own, and his father's strenu- 
oua tfxertions, and the itifluence which 
hit family^ peraonal and estattd ^ 
terest, carried, would ensure success. 
The hour of attack was aj^oaching, 
and he was impatient for its arrival, for 
it would not fail to be the hour of- tri- 
nmph." 

All this- «uece«/e^ with Lady Dunore: 
it did not wholly fiiil with her friend 
Lady Georgina : it produced a whis- 
pered remark ihim Mr. Pottinger, thi^ 
a 3 
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young Crawley was a most talented 
fellow, and a particular fiiend of the 
secretary. 

On the mind of Lord Frederick it 
impressed the conviction that he was 
Tiilgiar and presuming ; for vulgarity 
and presumption were quahties readily 
disceniiUe by the man of fashion and 
high birth, even though pedantry .and 
affectation might escape him. 

Tlie ^tendid cavalcade at last ar- 
lived before the turretted gates of the 
castle of Dunore ; and as the carriages 
rolled over the pavement of the gloomy 
court, and the tenants of the old rookray 
in the rear c^ the castle screamed their 
disapprobation of the unusual intrusion, 
I<ady. Dunore's susceptible spirits again 
sunk from their high-wound pitch. 

*' God send us safe out of this wild 
cowitry," said her ladyship, with a deep 
Mgh. 

" Amen," said youi^ Crawley most 
emphaticaUy. 



. tkio'^k' 



VLOREItCE MACARTHT. ISl 

"Amen," repeated Lord Frederick, 
most theatrically ; adding, 

** The rmTen hlmielf ii hoane, 
That croak* the fatal eotnuic« of Duncan 
' Under my battlemeotB." 

" Good heavens," exclaimed Lady 
Ihmore, " how can you. Lord Fre- 
derick', you too, who were in part Ae 
' cauae of bringing me here, wi^ yoor 
ridiculous accounts of the ** celestial em- 
]nre," and your ' chop mandarins,* that 
made me die with laughter in London, 
but are a monstrous dull set out, here P 
The carriages stopped - before the 
last gate; and the Hghts flasl^ ftiU 
upon " God's providence is mtf tnAer^ 
once." Lord Frederick read aloud the 
inscription with solemn emphasis: the 
ladies alighted, and Miss Crawley ap- 
peared in the centre of the dark oak 
hall, to welcome them to the castle, 
and to avail herself at once of the im- 
muni^ which had, elevated her to the 
enviable station of Dame du Palais. 
B 4 
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Lady Dunore, vrho had seen her 
twice ID London, and had received aa 
hundred pretty notes and paper presents 
JroDi bar, was, notwithstanding this 
basis of intimacy, on the point of ad- 
dres^ng her as the housekeeper, when 
Cc^way Crawley, anticipating, perhaps, 
th|Q prol^bl^, mistake, stepped up to 
^bviate it, by presenting his aunt in 
fprDij.as OQ^ "equally willing and ca- 
pable of being useful to her ladyship, 
Iq ti place where all must be to her 
new and strange," The sliding, smil- 
iag, devoted, and reverential manner of 
Miss Crawley, all homage, zeal, and 
humihty;, dedded at once a strong pre- 
poesesuon in her favour; and Lady 
Dunofe, familiarly taking her arm, «c 
the party proceeded to the s^oon, left 
(he rest to follow aB they might, ob- 
Krv^, 

"My dear Miss Craw^ley, I ramat 
throw iBylelf entirely (hi your kindness. 
I am a&ud I shall be moastreus unpo- 
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pttlarhcr*: i do not at all know whar 
id to be done witfa yonr Iru^ folic. y<Ht 
understand I am expiring to be Jioputar; 
and get Fitzadelm hk <lecti<m ; I supJ 
pose there is nodiing, abaolutely no. 
thing) in diit old caitle. Poor Dtmwe, I 
twjieve, only sent over a table Bervtee for 
apetit coavert^ and tlve bitterie de cnt- 
8}ne;btatyoncanboiTowplateany where, 
can't ypa, my dear Mim Crawie^, for 
onr election dinners i And dien we mnet 
hare cups and eaucers, and cut gtaM 
and things for the country ladies. Some- 
body told me they are veiy pardcular lb 
Ireland about those sort of machines. 
I am the plaincit person in the world 
myself. I don't care in the least if I 
eat off yellow delf: .1 can put up with 
any ^ing, only let me have pl^ity of 
lamps and loungers. But, ofal the 
misery of these chaira, where one lAust 
«it bolt uprightl This is all poor Dun-^ 
ore's doing, when he would have every 
&tng Crothic. Georgy, love^ we riiall 
H a 
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get the himbago. By the bye, my de«r 
Miss Crawley, have you uiy doclora, . 
or thii^ of that kind here? I take it 
for granted you know that we must 
put up with every sort of miseiy and 
inconveiiience; but I am myself equial 
to any thii^. Heavensl here's an old 
FVench parquet, and no carpet Good 
God! is it possible to image such a thing 
in the nineteaith century! My d^r 
Miss Crawley, do make me out soma- 
tiling to put under joay fet^ I don't 
care the very least in,^e world what it 
is; a bit«f Turicey carpet, or a Merino 
yrool n^, or a bear skin, or any thing 
Aatissoftand warm you know: Heneage, 
will you just inquire for a couvre-pied» 
that is lying loose somewhere in the 
catriage'i or one' of my doe-skin travel- 
ling blankets: uiy thing, no matter what. 
You know I dcn't care in the least, 
provided I - have spmething under my 
feet- 
Mr., Ueneage arose to obey, but the 
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announce of dinner, ordered by Lady 
Dunore to be ready at nine o'clock,' 
obliged the party to retire, and make 
some change in their dress, before they 
sat down to table: meEUitime the .Craw- 
leys took their leave, though pressed to 
stay by Lady Dunore; but they pleaded 
in excuse the disturbed state of the 
country, and the danger of b^rtg out 
after nine : Lady Dunore only replied, = 
with a deep sigh ; and when Miss Craw- 
ley's carriage was announced, she ob- 
served, 

" Well, I hope, you will muster as' 
strong about me as possible, and re- 
member you all dine here to-morrow : 
and Miss Crawley, you will come over 
early in the morning. You know I am 
altf^etherin terra incognita." 

Miss Crawley readily complied with 
this summons; hinting, however, that 
she was just then, occupied with a 
family party, who would remain-a day 
or two at Mount Crawley, and thus 
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getUng her two y^imQer bralfaBr** 
6iiuU«s included ia tbe liinMr iarvitfr- 
tiau dirtedy ^ren. 

Tbe o^nizaiMe ODd >deHco sflBJgacd 
to I^y Dunore, bjr the £ineifiil gaiU 
lastly of Lord Frederick, was a bcaodi 
of the«range tree m fruit uid flower, 
with the motto la jrvii ne fait pat 
toaU}er ia fieure ; and her fine person,: 
even at forty-five, was as iliustratkm oi 
the emblem. Time indeed had laled 
some tists, and efikoed some lineaQienta 
of loveliness, which no care, no art^ 
oouLd rescue from his txMich ; jret still 
sh^ had preserved h«* clainaa to pers(«i- 
al admiration, whsch were not sufiered 
to lie idle for want of being asaerted.-^ 
But if l«dy I>unoi-e'8 perscwal chams 
had slightly suffered £>om die eAecJj 
«f yeara, her character had submit- 
ted so little to their tnfiueno&, that she 
preserved to senility all the incoherence 
«id unregulated feeling which had dic- 
tiuguished her youths and was still aa 
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feesh in ibilx «tid inexperience, e» 
when »t the age of eightoco sjbw bmi. 
ek»ped from a window by a Ladder ^ 
TopeSf though the h^ door was free of 
egKBs, to marry the Hraaoiurable Geraikl^ 
Fkcaddm, the iosoLrent and younger 
hrother of a rained Insh peer. Tbo 
beautiful perMm tad iusiauating maih- 
Dcn of Mr. Fitzadeho oiight hare bad 
their due influence; but the circuio* 
stuuce which liad decided the sole 
heirefs of Mghteen thousand a-ycar to 
AofG with one, aUke lost to charactes' 
amd fixtunc, was, that her father, the 
old eccentric Earl of L. had decUred 
hs would rather give hia only dau^^ter 
to an Bnglish highwaynian than to an 
Iiiah ' peer. Two days after, iLady 
E^ily de Vere was on her way to Scot- 
hoMl, with the last Irishoian, or ratfaer 
ibe last man, that aprud^t father would ' 
wish to, become the husband of his 
daughter. 

bought up in bMmdleas iodi^- 
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gence, iree as the winds, which ste 
resembled in violence and instabilitjr^ 
compliance had become to her satiety, 
and opposition enjoyment. The besoin 
desentir was her disease; and eXctte^ 
ment, whether a pleasure or pun, was 
necessary to her existence. Habit and 
time increased the demand for a varia-' 
ble series of sensations; and her wanton 
oj^sition to her father s will was the 
brief abstract of her subsequent life. 
The Earl of L. had married an 
Irish liEidy of singular beauty and attrac- 
tion. His violence ' bordering on. in- 
sanl^, his eccentrici^ and humour 
drove her to de^wndency,' and then to 
error. She was frail, divorced, remar- 
ried igf the object of her .imprudent 
'passion, an Irishman, and intailed-for 
ever after the hatred of her first hus- 
band upon a country he had never vi- 
sited. The prejudices of Lord L. 
were passions; hb passions had the 
dur^ili^ of principles. He vowed , 
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n6Ter to see his daughter, and he died 
with his vow unbroken, leaving a sin- 
gular will of a few lines, in which he 
bequeathed to her hia whole fortune, 
with die proviso that she should neither 
touch principal nor interest during her 
husband's life. At her deathitwas to-go 
to her ..second child; and from him, if 
he died without issue, to a remote con- 
nexion. 

Love had no share in the union of 
Lord Fitzadelm with the self-wUled 
heiress of the house of L. and .cu- 
pidi^, thus disappointed, retaUated its 
mortification on its imprudent victim. 
Lady Emily, in all the humiliating pri- 
vations of indigent rank, and all the vi- 
assitudes of a gamester's fortunes, led 
a life more consonant to her luiregu- 
lated character than favourable to her , 
happiness. The remote chanc^ of a 
succession to the Dunore property and 
tide enabled Lord Fitzadelm to raise 
money from credulous usury; and with' 
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weh ninw, die atuJumenti of a sineotn 
{dace vnder gorenunent, and oocasl- 
ooal Hiccesies at the gaming-table, thtf 
were enabled to support an existence, 
vrhicb frequently toudied upon the 
extremes of fortune, sometinies en- 
dured in a prison, sometimes enjoyed in 
a palace, until a bankrupt o-edit in 
Ekigland drove them, after a struggle o£ 
fifteen years, into an economical retreat 
in Italy, llie ravages of an hereditary 
disease in the elder branch of the house 
of Pltzadelm, gradually brought her 
husband nearer to the goal <^ his long- ' 
cherished hopes, ' The succession was 
the die upop which Lord Fitzadelm had 
staked his fratem^ fedings, his honour, 
'and almost his life ; and when he was 
Vpoa the point of obtaining the object of 
sacrifices, never to be remunerated by 
any worldly good, death snatched him 
from its ^oyment. The old Marquis 
of Dunore, his remote kinsman, having 
Avowed bis aon and his grandsoiu to 
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the .grave, eurrivedhis ambitious heir. 
Baron jGer&ld Fit^adelm, by some yeart. 
., Py her hu^baiuf s death. Lady Ednily. 
was at last jrelieved from ■- a precarious 
mistieace, and nertored to that imniense 
fortune, of which the continuance of his 
life bad so long deprived her. 

At the head of this princely property, 
and mother to the heir presumptive of 
the Marquis of Bunore, she beheld her* 
self posfiessed of the disposal of three, 
voices in the seoate, at a moment when 
even the echo of a voice bad its pricey 
vrben the British House of Commons was 
considered by the ministry as a market' 
where the barter c^ ind^iendence was 
openly to be carried on. To this actual 
interest. Lady Emily added the chance 
of aa influence over the pt^itical opinions 
of her son and his boroughs^ and ^e 
became at once an object of anxious so* 
licitude to ministerial intrigue and politi- 
cal cupidity. One member of tiic c»* 
bmet proposed .marrying ber on the 
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death of his wife, whose life was limited 
to a fixed day by her phyBiciaiis; ano- 
ther solicited her for his brother, and a 
third had a daughter for her eldest son, 
and a nie(% for her youngest, in whom 
her boroughs would vest at her death. 
Thus suddenly raised to the summit of 
political consideration, she found no dif- 
ficulty, on her son's succession to the 
marquisate, in obtuning for herself and 
younger child the rank of a marquis's 
.wife and son. Thus equally high in 
the gay and diplomatic circles,/ she be- 
came queen at arms in the world of 
fashion, presided despotically over its 
heraldry, bestowed or rejected claims 
to notoriety at pleasure, and was at the 
head of that small exclusive class of 
women, who, in London, hold in their 
own hands the keys of the paradise of 
vogue, and give or withdraw the patent 
of bon-ton, as whim, taste, passion, or 
prejudice decide. 

Power and influence, while they in- 
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creased all the virulent and domineering 
qualities of her natural character, were 
not calculated to satisfy that cravbg for 
excitement which the ricissitudes of her 
fiirmer life had contributed to beget 
In the midst of boundless prosperi^ she 
became therefore a hunter after afflic- 
tions, and was a woe^ancier, as she had 
been a borough and a china fancier, 
from mere caprice. She had passed her 
dajrs in a sort of intermittent fever ; and 

' when intervals of rational conduct did 
oomr, they were butpauses of exhaustion 
between the paroxysms of her disease. 
Her language and her character became 
alike volcanic : all wad eruption and ex- 
plosion, or darkness and silence ; she 
felt wnd acted'^or acces; her laugh was 
a convulsion, her tears hysterics; and 
her property and her afi^rs, partaking 
of the disorder of her character, set re- 
gularity so &r at defiance, that her 
stewards and ^ents, like harlequin in 

. the comedy, had usually their orders in 
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one pocket, uid their counter-orden in 
the other. 

While the mioiaten succeeded to 
their dullest desire with the mother, 
who g«v^ them up her TOtes, and talked 
more iKMisehBe iA their favour out of 
the house than their most approved and 
king-winded disciples could deliver with> 
in its Walls, the sons (who. were assailed, 
even before they were, of age, by all this 
ondermining arts which power exerts ta 
seduce where.it cannot convince, and to 
attain by numbers what it wants in 
efficiency) were found wholly untract- 
able. Self-willed and perverse as their 
mother, their obliquity had taken ano- 
ther direction : they laugb$^«t her p&i 
litics, and held those from whom she Tt^ 
ceived them in utter- contempt. It was 
curious also to observe the femily tem- 
perament breaking out in a third gene- 
ration ; and what had been violenoe, 
bordering on insanity, in the gr&ndfit' 
tfaer, ezagg^ratioo of feeing,' ercs to . 
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diildishness in the mother, tenninating 
in absolute madness in the elder son, 
and betraying itself in the younger in a 
brilliancy but eccenfricity of genius that 
was tinctured by all the wildness, od- 
dity, and irregularis of the fiunily in- 
fliction. The young lK>rd Dunore had 
hot long enjoyed his aew honours, when 
it was found necessary to put him under 
strict confinement ; and his mother had 
the interest to get herself appointed his 
representative and sole guardian. 

Lord Adelm Fitzadelm, the object of 
all her solicitude, and of whatever she 
possessed of maternal aifection, still 
held his supremacy by his opposition to 
her will. Dependent during his life 
upon her bounty, he turned even his de- 
pendence into a tyranny. His extrava- 
gant demands upon her purse gave occa- 
sion for that resistance and complaint 
which now formed the principal good 
of her too prospjerous existence. His 
opposition to all her poHtical ambition 
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in his favour, his refusing a seat m 
the house, and an office it court, were 
sources of eternal reproach, increasing 
her artificial stock of 
*' Unbeedful paisions, and unfraitful wofes;** 

and while his frequent ahsences from 
England, his eocentricities, and his 
extravagance, afforded her a constant 
supply of delightful miseiy, he became 
necessary to her existence in proportion 
as he tormented it: and had he been 
more amenable to her will, he woidd 
have -been less dear to her affections. 

Lord Adelm Fitzadelm, who went 
wrong by system, and right by impulse, 
wanted only the ^ur of necessity to 
have become Buper-eininent in what- 
ever direction his talent might have 
taken. But fortune had spoiled all 
that would have been a counter-balance 
to a morbid temperament. Without 
occupation, contemning the strenuous 
idleness of official inefficiency, as he 
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despised the- political system which 
might have devoted him to it, he gave 
himself up without reluctance to his 
;- natural disposition. Indolent and medi^ 
tative, at once subtle and fanciiiil, he 
possessed the acuteness and qnerulous- 
ness of melancholy, without its causes. 
The victim of a metaphysical hypo- 
chondriasis, he indulged in every species 
of eccentricity, and was gratified by 
the singular reputation it acquired for 
him, where dulness and apathy, me- 
diocrity and moderation, formed the 
prevailing characteristics of his less 
gifted cotemporaries. Vain and capri- 
cious, but high-spirited and liberal, the 
shadows of his Jaults, like those of 
evening, fell with a breadth dispropor- 
tionate to the objects which projected 
them, and were spread far and wide 
before the world's gaze; while his 
merits, lil?e the rays of light collected 
on a focus, were circumscribed within 
the narrow circle of intimacy, wheK 
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they burned brightly in ptDporticu te 
their concentration. He had ntade the 
World the Confidant of bis erron, and 
Was almost jealous of tlie firieDd who 
acknowlcdgad that he had discovered 
his virtues. 

Lord Adehn was in Porti^al in the 
pursuit of some object of domintnt 
caprice, when a communication ww 
made to the Marchioness of I>unare 
through Mr. Crawley, irom the loyal 
corporation <^ GlannacHrae, of theh- 
wish that she should set up her yotjog- 
est son for that borough, cm the demise 
of their last member, and in oppOBiti<»i 
to the family of O'Mahonney, not<»ions 
whigs, and suj^rtM by the independ- 
«nt interest. Lady Lhrnore, by the 
advice of her ministerial friends, ac- 
ceded to this request, and whije her 
unconscious son was wooing the muse 
' of C^moens, in the shades of Coimbra, 
f hedctemadoed to have him jdaced in no- 
tttination for the vacant berongfa. Thus 
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would he have been kidn&pped into the 
representation of iius borough (for his 
mother preserved a profound silence 
on the subject, and kept it out of the 
EngUsh papers), but for a letter he re- 
ceived, containing a few lines, without 
name or date, but with an £n^^ post^" 
mu-k, which informed him of the wh(^ ' 
intrigue. This l^ter had nothing nn- 
gular about it but the motto of the seal, 
which was Portuguese, and was " Smt 
utile ainda que briccando."* 

The fnends or acquaintances of thei 
Marchioness of Dunore were composed 
of such persons as sfe usually found ' 
following the . great to their temporary 
retreats, &om .\vhat is designated the 
world; and were picked up by accident, 
chosen by caprice, or tolerated from 
necessity. Her dear friend and quondam ' 
rival (selon tea r&gles). Lady Geoi^ina ' 
Vivian, was a person of high rank and 
moderate fortune, one of the supreme 
* f im luefal «*oB wben iportife. 
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(ddiuures oE the snpreme boo'tim. 
Wiithi a. cfamBter vibratqig between 
MntiaientaMd'libertiniunj reined in her 
nunneri^ fr» in her aDnduct^shebad 
alrsadji replBOed tHe bloom' o£ youth by 
iita cDrapIuBSQoe' of exinrimiQe, and- se- 
curedmnsoendsnoy over the' amottr-fro- 
pirsiof bar iD8le:frieiidSj which longhtec 
diarms in nan disputed. Actii^ mdi 
da^radon- f^;ainEt die world's roles; 
she obtained by her addicsi it* mfirages 
and sanction; and' with, an air 

** tilent and lofl u laiati remoTeil to betTea>" 

she had ttie oowrage^ to' venture be^ 
yooA those bairieFB of diseretionj n^iish. 
otfaen-o£ freer dc^rttnent tranbled tc» 
approacbk 

The chu>actEr and appearanae of ' 
lat^ GeoTgioft formed opposite ex<- 
tremesi Her coaTenation' was a. mur- ' 
mur;, her look simplicity, har manner 
taSvetk. She coquetted through, a se- 
ries of attitudes with her lovely children. 
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and talked of poor dear Viviany whonl 
Aehad leftathome-initiiiie gmrt,, witfa-a 
toneso'tender, tbaitit mudiflutulbtado* 
cide how 'so fond ai tootheiv and; so 
(bvoted. a wife could live^ witbovt tiw 
ofajeots of her afiectioa- A letter »&•. 
. odved by hec ladjrship fruu Losd Fre> 
derick Evepsluun, whoj on his< Eeosn* 
Fetumto England, bad bun appointsd 
fint aid-de-eamp to the Ii^h Lssd* 
Lieutenant, had bean abe#n byhav to 
Lady Dunore. Ttti* latter ooatai&ed 
a most omtiaxgpd- and. ludicxoiu d«*< 
■option o£ the caaxxtBy-y from wliieb 
Jjjrd fVederick derived a> salary, very^ 
agoqfrtablo to the younger brother o£ 
one o£the poorest dukes in Great Bri^ 
tain. But most. o£ aU, hia. desadpt&re 
ni£vul& mted i^on. the littte. court o£ 
whkh be' fiirmcd a. part,, and on the 
government, out of whose arrangements' 
his sinecure originated. He had vi- 
sited many courts; was familiar with 
princes, and known to monarcbsi he 
I 3 
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had fought in the field with emperors, 
•nd done the honours for sovereigns : a 
court without a government, a represen- 
tative of majesty, without power, patron- 
s', orinfluence, seemedtherefore to him 
an incongruous combination; while the 
solemn triflii^ formahties, in which h« 
was himself officially involved, afibrded' 
him endless amusement. . The whole re- 
called to him somethii^ he had heard 
or read of the formal puerilities which 
lUstinguish the government and court 
of China; and from the moment he 
■discovered the similitude, Irelstod was 
to bim the celestial empire, the eaatle 
of Dublin,* T^EN 8iNG,-or the Hea- 
VJENLT Spot; and .secretaries, chiefs, 
and lubs, aides'^le-camp, and officers 
of the houaehokl, were chop~mandanns ■ 
oiviery coloured button in the prismatic 
scale. 

* The CMtle li the ruidente of (he Ijord.Lieu- 
tcMnt. From thl> " beaveuly spot," all tbstis ' 
good Md great ii loppoted to cmtnite. 
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The letter of Lord Frederiok, which 
promised amusement, the epistles of 
the Crawleys, which , threatened dan- 
gers, a dead'season, hatred of watering 
places, an offer from lady Emily to 
accompany her friend, a promise fix>m 
Lord Frederick to compose a-party,^iRte 
d ravir for Dunore Castle, combined 
to fix tHb wavering intentions of Lady 
DunOTe. She had a few weeks before 
.given up all idea of attending the elec- 
tion ; and her new orders, issued with 
the promptitude of lightning, and exe- 
cuted with equal celerity, enabled her 
to reach Dublin before ' she could find 
• leisure to inform Mr. Crawley that she 
had changed her mind, and meant to 
visit Ireland. > 

The par^ promised by Lord Fre- 
derick to dissipate the ennui of Lady 
Dunore, consisted of Mr. Heneage, a 
young Englishman of fashion, and bro- 
ther aid-de-camp, and a Mister Pat- 
ting^, whom iJord. Frederick bad d«- 
I » 
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«eftt>ed in his letter as " the BakUssar 
Cast^lione, 'tbe Cortegiaao of the Irish 
-ooort, theveiT' repFCHmtattre of its in- 
:i%iiificaaoe, ifonnali^, and obsequi- 
tnimesB to aU the powen that be." To 
lOall forth the resuhs of these qmhdes 
imi indeed been the pcbcipal amuse- 
3iMnt»flxiFd dfrederiok's life, since his 
aniTal in teland ; -while Mr. ^ottiDger, 
liroud -of bein^ distinguished by an^ 
•gBeat/man, looked up ■'to tlie brother of 
a dnke with s deference, which no con- 
'■Aiiouaness of Ijocd iFrederiok's ridiciiljc 
crv:er>^turbed. 

Diwing nine months of the yearthere 
dsinathingio,do AtiAiedriBh.court; and 
{the (rfliae >af viceroy, which costs ^the 
country near sixty thousand pounds per 
.•aaum, would be a jnere sinecuve, but 
|t)rihe neocssity of giivdn^ Aisilf a-dozen 
jdimiers, and half « >doBen balU >during 
•die thart iseasen of (the Ddblin winter. 
Mr. i^ittinger land (the aid-de^^ps 
wene ithapeGooPiieadSy «pa*«d 'friim the 
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parki ant], invited by I^aii^' Dancure, 

through Lord Frederick, they w^e 
charmed to accompany her .ladyshy) 
to the south of Ireluid. 

Mr. Heneage was of the ruing .order 
o{.duUiUm^es.i be had just^suffiaient 
volition to choose iiis aalUqg, end suf- 
ficient -energy to iron the cravat that 
indicated :it: he E^ke Uttk, bocaweJie 
had nothii^ to aay^^md would bane 
■epoken 'l0ae> had it been |)oasible in the 
neceSKApy.Jntercouie&ofliie to vaeSewtr 
words; for he beUeviNl, that to -be teUlgr 
fine, one should not ;speak at all. His 
.dandy ' qphorism vm, that ewepy jlady 
«liauld be iher own link-boy; and his 
dandy system was to suffer her:to be 
■«o. In Dublin he looked down uptm 
'thedawniQg.dandyism of the «spirit^ 
matives; md lin Dublin, as in X.ou- 
^on, -he looked rttp to iLord Prede- 
.rick lEversbfun, as the arbiter etagaia~ 
-tiarum. of that system, of.which his'OTOi 
particular sect was but :a subahsm 
I 4 
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branch, suited to inferior spirits, and 
ftccoDnnodated ta their subordinate ca- 
pacities. Lord Frederick, though a 
young man, was a dowager dandy, and 
among the original founders of that now 
d^nerate and declining order. Great 
tact, savoir vivre and humour had dis^ 
tii^uished his early probation; when 
to be a dandy it was requiute to be 
- somethmg more than a coxcombs Two 
years re«dence at Paris (where, as a 
prisoner of war on patrole, he had be«i 
the delicts of every iashionable circle) 
had confirmed him a merv^lleux^; and 
he now so pleasantly mingled the fop- 
peries of his home vocation and foreign 
calling, that it was d^cuk to say, 
whether St. James's Street, or the 
Chaussxe D'ANTtN,hadtheMrestclaiAi 
to his pecuUarities: he had fought 
against France with a spirit and des- 
peration that would have raised tro- 
phies to his hme, had he been a mili- 
tary chief, instead of a subaltern J buthp 
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kfred her gaiety, her graces, and her 
language, with a passion that bordered 
upon prejudice. He had just returned 
from his delightful imprisonment, ex- 
claiming with Petrarch, '* I am free- 
but I am wretched;" and was too much 
emhued with, the spirit and grace of 
-French foppery, not to contrast nt with 
the du1neB», silence, reserve, and coz- 
comical pedantiy of the new ^ect of 
darfdies, that had sprung up in his 
-absence: for the rest. Lord Frederick 



** Wbon folly pUMM, tnd wboie follies 
pleftse,'^ 

who almost digniiied vanity, and ren- 
dered affectation supportable by the 
good sense and good feeling, which, in 
fipite of Ins ^>rts to conoeal both, 
formed the basis of his character. In 
gallantry, " aimer en couratU" was 
his device; and it was literally en 
eeurant from Dover to Dublin, (where 
I ft 
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his nei? apptRKtment awaited iit0],)-tltat 
he -dn^peft into ^e opera, saw ija^ 
fimBy^irini 'in Lady -Drntoge'-s ifaint, 
femad-or -liuicied m 4ier what be callefl 
*''Aie deUcious tmMez -tdUr erne ><€ a 
tihanianig Fremih Treman r «tid la&er* 
few Aafs -devoted ana p«Hl s(mw,iie& 
liondonm'love (md-in despair: m'liab- 
lin 416 -viewed erery thing ina^ivtortsfl 
point of view, sni 'wnote ^bot jlkarailt 
and 'lu^raus l^ter -to 'Lady Emily^ 
T»mplaimng-df his -ex^ to the cexjbs- 
TiAL EMPIRE, and describing the oera- 
monies of the ysUow skreetif and castle 
ICo-tou, which had 6nalty effected the 
exiiting arrangements at the castle of 

Lord {le^brin, wbe did not wnve 
•witlh "fliis paf%y, "j^nftc -d vmnr/' hut 
who wee'te join >it in»i hisssst inlhe 
TieigHboin^ieod, iwas a Isoli^-loaking 
young man, whoee vacant countananoe 
-veemed %}lb^ Macbeth's qoeition of 
**'Vniere Korit-tbon Act govn looltt" 
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He was bom«nd>eiinc9Kbed:in England: 
ihis vast pn^erty ilay hi the sou^ lof 
Inland ; and ibis Snt visit to that aom- 
itryvaa&ar-lhe'pxirpoae of enlisting him- 
self into the «erviiie -of ithe GKilkenny 
Ifaeatricals, wiiene histank notobtainng 
ibr him a >high cast-oif ^parts, bewaa 
iCCHitented-to «tthibit himsalf as one «f 
Maebeath's gang^ and to appetv-in 
the character of mutes, senators,, ge- 
nerals, and " others." 

The iinteUectual oapalHlities:c^ L«id 
.Roabrin weiri: further lowardsDvertuTQ- 
ilig the dootcine of innate ideas than 
all Locke tus written on the .sujtyoct; 
mthont, however, aObidiqg much tes- 
timony in favour (^ ideas weired,— 
His mind was a tabled upon which 
memory, the genius of fools^'faad made 
some traces ; and upon this stock of tag^ 
«Ag mcoUeotiofu, 'cofleotcd &om pUy- 
ibtKiks, he had itreded througb ii&^ .witji- 
■«nit a»^ fwe <o«iUing into i^oeetion his 
|>n>per^ ia itbe |>e»si3su«a. Van, in 
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proportion as he was weak, his drama^ 
tic vocation had arisen from the applause 
bestowed upon his recitations, when a 
child, a noble infant Roscins, and the 
blue and silver draperies in which he 
had played Aiiel at a private theatre, 
decided his callii^ for Ufe : firom that 
' moment, to him " all the worid was a. 
stage,, 

" Aad'all tHe men and women merclir pUj^en.'^ 

His mind was stored with theatrical 
associations, stage properties, and stage- 
anecdotes; scraps of Shakespeare, and 
silver spangles,, with prologues^ epi-, 
logues, tags, and clap-traps, daggers, 
ci^, and processions^ 

*' Been, hetMiy biihoe*, emine^ (9ld and- 
tawV' 

leaving him little better ^an a walking 
prompter's. book. While Lord Rosbrin 
only ambitioned the first cast of part» , 
in the theatre he was building at KiU 
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rosbrin, he looked down upon all 
Knates, but that in Othello; and pre^ 
lering the potent, grave, and reverend 
rignors of Venice, to the potent gi^'Ci 
and reverend signors of SL Stephen's : 
he threw his Irish boroughs into the 
hands of a political stock-jobber, who 
dabbled so suceessfiiUy fer hhn in the 
foods of ministenal influence, that from 
a mere Irish baronet, he in a few years 
becanw baron, viscount, and Earl of' 
Rosbrin of Kilrosbrin in Ireland^ and 
Mount Wareham in England. 

To meet this party. Lady Dunore 
bad sent from Dublin a most pressing 
invitation, to her maternal uncle, the 
Right HonoraUe- Hyacintii Daly, o(. 
Daly's Court, in the province of C<m- 
^ naught ; who obeyed ' the summons 
with such alacrity,^ that he was seated 
at his niece's toilette the day atler her 
arrival at the castle. He loved her for 
her mother's sake, whose frailty and 
nisfortunes lud substituted pity for tbe- 
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rasentinfint which had risked his li& in 
■a ^el with her ibetrayer. Mr. Daly, 
now in his 70th year, xti an fmcieot 
Iiish fiiinily, which, for -two -centiuries, 
bad T^n-esented theu: nattire coimty, a 
yrivy-counciUor^ of forty jnears 'Standing, 
and one tif :Ehe «niaH .minority imhkdi 
■went -ont on -the occanonof the -Union, 
-was in person, character, Mod Btannens, 
a-genmoe iepitome:of -die imdent^ati 
i^ntleman. He pteeeryed, leren -atibia 
advanced .age, ihat '^eoies of chindrQus 
gallantry dn Ihis mannerB, ^whioh :nat 
itxag mince distingoished the gentiy of 
dbe 'Country, and which aent^tbena finrth . 
4o foreign caarts,lhe most arctmifdisfaed 
loavidiers cf tbeirday, ;or as a jnonarcSi, 
-vdio iwas inmself a tfine gendcntafi, 
anwDcd jt^esa, " stke Jineei genilimsn in 
£im^ey Time, winch b^d ished rts 
(8BOW8 ion ilae Heoenible head of Hya- 
MnndnDtaly, had not ' thinned iiisjBow- 
ing hair,' n4Bah he xtH wore dreased 
with infinite 'Caie, and itrecisQly :» ite 
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had worn it .-forty-four year^ .be&sei, 
wAvai he .first itodk his fHaae in the Irish 
l^jise of 'CoiOiiions. This luxuEtaot 
coifiwv rraiaed itself aboive a &i£bead 
uafuTEOwed ,and '&ur ae the brow of 
yon^ And'Btooqgly contrasted with eyes 
aad<ejrebmw^ dadc, and unchanged in 
bu£ or lofltne. The beautiful pa-son of 
Mr. jDaly, ^aad -it was genwne Srish 
hthoty, bad, liJfie ibis qpirits, retained 
Biuidi'of its fi^bneas and 'vigour ,;. and 
nathjng jwenied lohanged hy Hiwe^ but 
fehoae hstftea, with which ^e had ■entered 
■life, and wblcfa had -the independence 
xjf ihis loountry -fbr ^rar >ob^eet. 

Mi. Beky bad dietingubbed Idnweif 
in (the iHouae of 'Commons, 'in itb« ,ine- 
^BntMeyaar :IJAS, wbea Ireland fera . 
tmoment «f as .a dution, and Ihad iiept .fab 
tttble maxnisn in Cioblin until the 
-ikuen : t^ea, jfaaving ifeUowed iibe 
,m>ertieiAfhiB< country Stomrdieiricxadle 
tte 'tiKintomb, he setived cfar«««' tfnvi 
tke)»ene<af*iheir]iuiti; xpmAiaBvna$e( 
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hi London, and his stihimer at.DalyV 
Court, and never saw th* capital, but t*" 
pass through it for the purpose of cfoss- 
-hig the Channel. His mansion in 
Dublin, now a barrack, had been open 
to all the rank, talent, and worth of the 
land. There all that has been flatter- 
inglysaid of the genius, spiiit, and gtdety 
of the Irish character, was nsaltzed in 
its cirdes: there he had lived with the 
Charlemonts, the Bui^hs, the Grattans, 
the Curraos, the Floods : there many 
a beauty, who had afterwards added 
spleiidor to the galaxy of British loveti>- 
ness, bad imped her wing £ot conquest; 
the Gunning,. Munroe, or Biiaiinghamy 
of her day. — With such neeelleetions,. 
brightening as they passed through hie- 
memory, Mr. Daly was little fitted to- 
tit down in the fallen capital of his 
country, underlie overshadowing su- 
premacy of cohl formal boy politicians, 
who bring nothing into the land for all 
tb^ take out of it; and of (^cial clerks^ 
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wbo, like ill-thriven weeds, impoverish 
. the soil, out of whose waste they have 
sprung. Mr. Daly's at^ments in 
favour of absenteeship were many and 
ingenious ; and it is melancholy to add, 
that they were ■ not only founded in 
truth, but in genuine and indignant 
patriotism. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Lb nublesse, de loi, eit bonne ; e'Mt line 
choie coniiilerable usunimeiii ; mais elle eit ae- 
compagn^e detaut de mauTaiiei circon stances, 

^n'il eit tret bon de ne pu t'yfrotUr. 

6kdbo< Oawdiit. 



The time, thoughts, and feelings <^ 
Lady Xhinore, on the day after her ar- 
rival, were wholly engrossed by the 
three leading members of the (^rawley 
&mily, whom she had received in her 
dressing-room after break&st. 

The elder Crawley overwhelmed her 
with manorial business, plunged her in 
all the endless details of rents and roads, 
leases and fines ; bills, parchments, and 
accounts ; till her eyes were dazzled 
with figures, and her head ran round 
with fatigue. The business, upon 
which she had at first entered with 
eagerness, as being new, and out of her 
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way, rbecame intolerably 'weuisMne, and 
insuppertahly disgusting in its progven. 
Throwing from her therefore a pile of 
papers, with whidi Mr. Crawley had 
heaped her table, she .exclaimed in a 
tone of ezhamtion, 

** 3%iere, Mr. Crawley, I can hold out* 
-no longer; pray remove these .honrcm 
-from my sight, if you wish me to live. 
You are the best judge of what is for 
■my 'Son's interest You hare always 
been active in our serv-ice. Onlywc 
want mon^ to carry on ths war, ob- 
serve ; for you Iri^.are:alway8'dread- 
ifiilly in arrears, »t least .vo .tiur English 
-agent telis me ; andiinfact, Mr-iOrawley, 
ive muBt ^et our -rents better paid. 
For the rest, if you wish me io remain 
«mong you another wedc, never OKer- 
whelm me «gain in this wtty, i would 
rather,'' she added, gradually woi^ng 
herself, into afever of annoyance, "1 
would rather be mistress of an Irish . 
cabin, and live upon your Irish potatoes 
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and butter-milk, than submit to this, 
Mr. Crawley; and if tMs it the tax 
upon Irish property, give me back the 
*J'ar niente' 'of laj Itahan - indigen^, 
where, when onecHJoyedthe climate, one 
enjoyed every thing ; and when time, 
patience, temper, pleasure, and health, 
were not sacrificed for leave to live in a 
melancholy old castle, on a savage sea- 
coast, at the head of a he^arly town, 
amidst clouds and storms, and among 
people, whd, as Mr. Gonway sirys, even 
when quiet, may he compared to a 
slumbering volcano." 

Old Crawley, with a mingled look of 
obsequiousness and humour, thus at- 
taining bis point, swept up all his papers 
and parchments into his green bag, and 
was succeeded by the law agent for the 
election, who, in his turn, poured forth a 
tirade of invectives against thewhiggish 
O'Mallonneys, whom he represented as 
sturdy opponent* of the present order of 
things, and as inflaming the minds of the- 
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people for their own private ends. He 
&poke of fltreogtheoing the hands of her 
ladyship's minieterial friends, talked jo- 
•osely of " me the corruptiomsts^' pa-' 
raded, with great pomp of words, iiis 
elecdoneering schemes, detailed his won- 
derful successes, and went through a 
general account of the large sums which 
had already been lavished in the prose- 
cution, of the cause. 

To this specimen of his business ta- 
lents, he contrived to mingle some 
smart jdces, and good points, drew 
forth his " lUtle equipage of toit," 
dealed largely in quotations, poetical 
and French scraps, and rounded off his 
peroration with a well-timed, well- 
placed, and well-received 0attery, of- 
fered to the rank, political impt»:tance,, 
and even personal attraction, of his no* 
hie patroness. 

"Well," interrupted Lady Dunore, 
yawning, as he attempted to retdm to- 
some detail of the freeholders lately 
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registered ; " well, for the present that' 
wit] do, Mr. Conway^ but spare me the 
reftxnn of the eternal electi<»i. You 
hare maiuiged so well ,thttt I think wa 
may pnnnise <MinelTe» a dull kind o£ 
success eaou^ It would set one wild, 
if Bitgadelm should come over and spoiL 
all tdioii^, and ixfuse the borough, a£ter 
so miH:H money has been spent upon it'" 
And she added, with, a look that indi- 
cated it would, no/ be an unpleasant 
^nng if he did, "butdierc i» no chance 
of thatjiuad so things will go on sleepily 
enough; and L don't think I need- 
go to catch one of your Iri^ typhuies^ . 
that you detoiibe so ^iglitluliy, by per- 
soBally canvassing youi ^easy corpo- 
ratk>n peofde c^ Glannawime;. So I 
leave it all to you, Mr. €onway, only^ 
just don't let xx^ say any more upon the 
subject now. But, oh dear, Miia Craw- 
ly, what pietty thing axe yoi^i making- 
out of tiiat scrap o£ couleur-de-rose 
note papvv 9 Cauleiuvde*roBe is. such 
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8 relief to the eye af^ ydlow paecfa' 
ments." 

" It i» aa invisible fly-trap. Madam, 
to'cateh the little epicures who come' 
to fttast upon handt,. which,, as Cleo* 
patra says, ' kings have lipped^" neplied 
Miss Crawley with an insinuating smile. 

Miss Crawley> with scissara and 
cut^paper, now- succeeded in,' ber ttun 
to her brother uid> ne^ew : but pinh 
paper, lilee yellow paFchments,' and fly-- 
traps, as well as eleetion^ were^ soon des- _ 
tined rapidly to wear out tbe attention- 
of Lady DuQore; and Mias Crawley 
had recourse to the. castle, of which she 
voted herself the Cicerone, to revive 
her flagging interest, and to engross 
. her ladyship to herself fin- the rest of 
the day. In the course of two \mwn 
Uiey hadmoimted. to the highest turret; 
^tseended. into the de^wst dungeon, 
penetrated the daiievt elbeel^ stood 
exposed upon, the rudest battlement, 
tall(«d of ^iQstB and rebels^ baltf and 
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insurrection*, marked out alterations 
and improvements, ramparts to b* 
thrown down, and verandas to b« 
raised^ swans to be procured, and ponds 
to be cut for them, the sea to be banked - 
<out, and rivers to be turned in, fiunilies 
to be excluded, and families to be ad> 
mitted; with some discussions upon 
evangelical schools, some quotations 
-from evangelical tracts, and many, 
very many, soft, insinuating, penetrating 
compliments from the diplomatic Miss 
Crawley oa the reform, which the 
power, influence, 'Tank, talents, and vir- 
tues, of Lady Dunore might effect in 
a dark, unfortunate, and bewildered 
people. 

: Reform, with Lady Dunore, meant 
change; change was always delightfiil; ' 
and for the present so was Miss Craw- 
Icy, who indicated its possibility, and 
who had already awakened so strong a ' 
ppepossessioh in> her intended, neophyte, ' 
tbat htdy Dunore would nut part with ' 
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lier, to return to Mount Crawley to dress 
for dinner, till shf had promised, that 
as soon as her family vieitors should 
Jeave her, she wo?ld come and take up 
lier resideiice at Dunore. I^e male 
Crawleys had fetigued with their facts, 
the femdle had amused *ith her spe- 
culations ; both served dieir own pur- 
poses, while they played with her feeble-- 
ness and caprice : and as Miss Crawley 
drove off from the castle in her jaunt- 
ing car, she mentally exclaimed, with 
triumph, " Dame du Palais indeed ! and 
now let Lady Clancare look to it." 

The fesbionable guests . at Dunore 
Castle had not met till the idle half- 
hpur before dinner assembled them in 
the saloon, into which they strayed 
one by one. Mr. Pottinger was engaged 
•with Debret'e Peerage, Mr. Heneage 
with his cravat, and Lady Crcorgina in 
winding gold thread from an ivory red, 
held by L<s^ Frederick, who lay loung- 
ing beside her on an ottoman, when the ' 

VOL. II. K 
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whole bouie of Crawley, male and fe- 
maki were announced en matse^ and 
made their entr^ bother. The men 
were in inky suits of professional black, 
save the major, who was all scarlet and 
orders. The ladies were covered with 
Honiton lace, and Irish diamonds. I'he 
four tawny Miss Crawleys were be- 
fl^UDced and befurbelowed, knee deepi 
and Miss LesUe draped up her gown 
<m her iat white shoulders, as she en- 
tered, with a look of innocent effitmtery 
that might put even fashionable ease to 
the blush of infmori^. 

This " tncurwm of the Kalmucks" as 
Lord Frederick termed it, seemed to 
afford him strcmg motives for amaze- 
ment and delight He, drc^ped the 
iroiy reel, seized hia glass, and mur- 
mured his observations to Lady Geor- 
gi]i4) who seemed no less amused than 
hims^, while, accor^g to precedence, 
precise and formal, they passed up to 
the- top of the room, where Mr. Pot- ' 
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tmger, with hi§ ofd habits of ceremony, " 
stood receiving them in the absence of 
Lady Dunore, the Lady-Lieutenant of 
the hour. The eldest Misa Crawly, 
who had for the day amalgamated her 
high-church Methodist costume, with 
the pastoral, simplicity of at white ch^ 
hat and primrose ribbands (a sacrifice 
to the genius of the place where she 
now fomid herself), was the first, as 
proudly pre-eminent in ridicule, to 
attract his attention; and he asked 
Lady Geoi'ginsjW hose spy-glass followed ' 
the direction of bis own : 

" Now, in pity, who is that Bergere 

derangie, so withered and so wild in 

' her attire ? — the oldest piece of mor- 

■ tality, surely, that ever took shelter 

under a white chip hat ! Cela a cent arts 

sonnh! not an hour less! and then 

the matron, with the green necklace and 

the green eyes, set apparently by the 

same hand. And those four little 'tawny 

tight ones," and the fat pretty roily polly 

K 8 , 
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soul, with the brogue in lier shoulders ! . 
t^est impm^able. But here comes Cking- 

Jho , Crawley, of the yellow, button, at 
the head of the Chop Mandarins of the . 
int«n<M-. I must go and do Ko-tou, and 

. lenew my acquwntance with him. 'So, 
the whole celestial empire fiimishes 
nothing like my Ching-foo Crawley..". 
While Lord Frederick, with great 
cordiality, return^ the familiar pressure : 
of Mr. Crawley's two; hands,- who, as 
he afterwards expressed it .to Lady 
Geoi^na, was an " embrasseur tmpitoya- 
hle," Lady Dunorc entered, leaning' 
upon her uncle's arm, flushed and ani- 
mated by the busUe and excitement of 
the morning, and by the arrival, of her 
venerable relation,' who was the most 
welcome of all her guests, because he 
was the last. She received -the whole 
Crawley congress, to many of whom she 
was a stranger, with an air, imposing 
from its decided, but carelessly betrayed, 
consciousness of high superiority ; and 
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which was the more marked, by the ex- - 
aggerated condescension of her manner 
and over-wrou^t cordiality, a cordiaHty, 
which, though -'eminently conciliating, 
was any thing but famihar. 

When the first salutations were over, 
the Crawley phalanx, " taking close 
order," ranged into a formal circle, and 
seated themselves in a row with the re- 
gularity of nine-pins, looked as if they 
were incorporated with their chairs,' and 
remained silent, motionless, and under 
,«vident restnunt. The women, when 
called jip by La<ty Dunore, minced (heir 
Irish accent^ fuid spok^ in monosyllables 
to conceal it : Uie men for the moment 
were struck dumb by the appearance of 
the " great Daly of Daly's Court," who 
was out of their cast and cla^S, and 
-whom they had never seen' at fAe castle 
dinners. The intermitting - fever of 
Lady Dunote now s^zed upon her 
imagination, as she contemplated the 
group of which she was the restless 



198 nX>K]^X HAMRTHT. 

.centrp. The Crawley circU wu a 
circle the never could brgak ; the 
Crawley duhesa was a dulness she 
never could dissipate; and while she 
fluttered and floundered^ as if- under 
some spellj .she in vain endeavoured to 
dissolve all restlessness, motion, and 
ennui. Lord Frederick, seated by 
Lady Geoi^na, followed her motimw 
with transport, and whispered to her 
ai she hovered near him: 

" Marquise de tnon cnne, tJbat circle 
is your deatH-warrant. You die. the 
death of the bored : this day, this &tal 
.^>^7> J^ *'*^^^ d repondt hel idol viio.' 
XiOoK ! 'tis the hieroglyphical circle of 
eternity I the serpoitwijth his tail in his 
mouth 1 an image of the durability of 
the celratial empire ! and the . ^ign of 
Ibe Crawley manderins and manderinas, 
witliout beginning or end 1" 

" I won't wait another minute for 
. Roslnin," sud the marchioness, reddoi- 
ing to the «yM, and pulling the bell 
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with a violeoce that left ite cord in 
her havls. *' I will have dianer di- 
rectly." 

" Wait for Rotbrin !" repeated Mr. 
Daly : " no, to be sure ; nobody wait! 
fyr Rosbrin. His movenKnta are mov6 
likely to be regulated by a prompt- 
book than a time-keeper ; for while 
' your soup cools at Dunore, he is pro- 
bably ' supping, full of horrors,' at Mao- 
beth's banquet, or flinging a shoulder 
of mutton at Catherine's head, while 
your Tenison drops from ihe tpit," 

Dinner was now ordered'; and its 
amioBnce broke the spell of Lady Du< 
nore's torment, by breaking up the 
Crawley circle;— the consequraice shf 
had contemplated in hurrying the errart 
which she beliered could al<»ie effect it. 
Of all the' members of the CraiHey 
fan^ly, old Darby, though lowest in • 
professional rank, was the person most 
at ease with respect to himsdf, and the 
eirde in which acadent might place 
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him^ There was a proud cohscioasnestf 
of native humeur about him, which, if 
it did not enable him to distinguish 
between being laughed wiih, or laughed 
mt, led him to risk himeelCin all situa- 
tions ; for, save where his worldly in~ 
tcresti were concerned, • there was ' an 
ehtiue, inveterate, untractable dulness 
about him, which left him the most 
unguarded' mark the point of ridicule 
eould aim at; The distinguished atten- 
tictfi paid by ' the marchioness to his- 
fiimily, die desire to shew ofF before 
Mr.'Daly, and to evince ta him the in- 
timacy in which he stood with the Du- 
nore family, now led him to the as~ 
lumptioit of a more than ordinary easo 
and familiarity; and before the mar'- 
chionesB had finished her soup, head- 
dressed her, witb— - 

** If I'lh not entirely mistaken, the last 
time I had the honour of t£te-d-t^e-\tiQ, 
your ladyship in a glass of wine, as the 
JFVcoeb say,, it was at your aweet Iktifl 
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Vitla of SanssiS'aoiis, near London : and 
I should he ffroud if you would allow mfe 
the honour of commemorating that plea- 
sure now. I remember 'some charming 
Madeira you had at Sanssix-sous. What 
wine does your ladyship choose, Ma- 
dam ?" and he looked in vain for the 
winegtaciers of sohd silver, which heated ' 
rather thto coc4ed the wines of hie 
own table. Miss Crawley had equally ■ 
in vain whispered ' Sans-souci' during 
this speech, while Lord Fl^erick, 
laying down his spocm with a look little 
short of ecstasy, called the attention of 
Lady Dunore,- who was debating with 
- Mr. Daly the probability of Lord Ros- 
bin's arrival, by saying, 

" Lady Dunotfe, Mr. Crawley is ad- 
dressing some little remnd^ence to your 
unattending ear, about Sans-six~s(ms, 
your villa near London." 

" I am after requesting your ladyship 
to drink wine with me, ad ded Mr. 
Crawly. 
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*' Oh, willingly ! but I don't drink 
wine at dinner. I am upon a regimen 
just now : tnit FU take soda water to 
yonr wine, Mr. Crawley, with all my 
heart." 

. This was an innovation in Mr. Craw- 
ley's idea of good-breeding, which 
threw him entirely off his centre. In 
his circle, ladies never refused to take 
wine, whether they wished for it orno : 
and the circumstance of no wine being 
upcm the table added to his confusion ; 
when the butler stepping up, and asking 
what wine he chose, relieved his per- 
plexity, and he answered, " Port, if 
you plaze ;" adding, " If yoor ladyship 
is upon a regimetU, I should be sorry 
to make you give op your proscrip- 
tion. So I shall have the honour to 
drink your ladyship's health, jo/ux ciun 

*' Thank you, thank you, Mr. Onw- 
ky," said Lady Dunore, laughing un- 
resistingly, whileLord Frederick, whoUy 
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Ibregoing his soup, ecBtuised over the 
richer feaat presented him by Ghing>£ie 
Crawley, of the yellow button. Meaiir 
time Mr. CravHej repeatedly sipped 
from his glass with a great variety 
of expression in his countenance, each 
indicating diaaj^intment ; till at last 
he bent forward, and with a &oe of 
great importance, oaid, 

"Pray, my lady, who do you dale 
with?" 

« Who do I deal with, Mr. Craw- 
leyr 

" Yes, Madam: Td J^ be glad to 
know the name of yow ladyship's wine, 
merdiant, that's all." 

" I believe that wine was sent in, two 
years back by poor Lord Dtuu»«. Is 
it not so, RobertBon?" 
' • ** Yes, my lady.** 

" Why then, wbo«ver he is, he does 
not use you weH,* returned- Crawley, 
signtfieanUy. « 
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"Why, what U the nwtter? Is the 
wiBeW! Pray tattc th«t wine for mc, 

Mr. Daly." 

Mr. Daly having put the glass to his 

lips, eiclaimed, with a look of nausea, 

V By jove, 'tia catsup.'' 

" I give yt)u my honour," said Craw- 
ley, cooUy. " i thought it was no great 
things, no more than the mate, that rap 
fcr the whiskeyi bvit didn't care to he 
the Srst to Bud fiiulti fcr every one to. 
theit taste; and I didn't, know what 
might have been the ion mat of lon,- 
don in-theptesent day." , 

" Oh, but you- Irishmen are sudu 
judges of wine," said Lady Dmiorai 
smiling, " I suppose it is very difioult 
to please you.** 

« We were," said Mr. D»ly, "before, 

Ae Introduction of that coarse,^ vulgar 

' beverage, forty at our tables, which the 

severe taxation at present obliges us tOr 

drink. In my time, every gentlfroant 
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imported his own daret, which he 
drank out of the wood; and they tap- 
ped a hogshead of French wine as we 
now broach » barrel of small-beer. I 
remember when I first prohibited wins 
at the second table at Daly's Court, it 
caused a mutiny j and I was obliged to' 
promote the hvery servants to the 
steward's room; and discharge the up^ 
per servants, who would no^ consent to 
drink punch after flinner. But if our 
present draining system of taxation con- 
tinues, I- must soon come to whiskey 
punch myself; for we poor private gen- 
tiemen^wlu>have nothingbut our estates 
to Uve on, which, Uke the country, are 
daily losing in their, intrinsic value, 
~, must give up our habits before the 
means of supporting: them give us up; 
and so make a virtue of nccesnty " 

"It is however to thai veiy taxation," 
lud young Crawley, pertly, " together 
with otheir measurei (rf* equal wisdom of 
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his Majesty's ministen, that we owe om" 
present prospenty." 

*' Exactly,*' taid Mr. Daly, diyly. 

** Exactly," in an emphatic tone, 
reiterated erery member of the Crawley 
£unily; while the commissioner made a 
speech upcni liie floHrishii^ state of the 
revenue, and conceded with asking 
Lady Gepfgina to take wine. Lady Du- 
nore ta^g the hint of diinklngwine, 
whispered Lord Frederick— 

"Now pray do the faonoors, and he^ 
me on. Or I shall never hold omt." 

"No, no — now, pray,** sud Lord 
Frederick, " it is not in my way. 
Heneage always drinks wine with the 
yom^ ladies at the castie, as youngest 
aid-de-camp/' 

Mr. Heneage, tbos called on, pointed 
his Rpy-^ua round the table to observe 
who was worthy of the distinction, and 
at last sent the Iratler to Mias Xjestie, who 
at within two of .ban; and then leas- 
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ing bade -in his cfaair, and suffering his 
own man to fill his glass, instead of 
bending forward to meet the accustom- 
ed inclination of the head of the fair 
person he had challraiged, he simply 
asked the servant, " Wilkie, does she 
bow?" and being answered in the afiinna^ 
tiTe by his xup-bearer, he ^w his chin 
within his impregnable citadel of starch- 
ed mushn, and ^;ain gave up his attend 
-tion to his. Bechamelle. The first 
course was still removing, when the at- 
tention of die whole company was at- 
traeted to the windows by a curious sort 
■of Tehide-^a chaiie-marme, covered - 
with a canvass awning, gaudily painted 
with dramatic trophies, ct^, daggers, 
and masks, anrmxHi&ted by a scarlet flag, 
«id drawn by faur horses, with bells 
and ^lewy harness, driven hy two boys, 
ia English waggon^ frocks, and straw 
bais with gseen ribbands, resanUiDg 
the carter's, fimaerly produced on ttie 
stage in Love in a Village.' 
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" Go6d heavens !" exclaimed the start- 
led, and therefore delighted Lady Dv- 
nore, *' what is that V 

Every body toeg irom their aeats, and 
Mr. Daly observed^ 

" That I that's Lord Rosbrin's the»- 
pian car, as he calls it, whk^ he brings 
every where with him in Ireland, and 
which is freighted with theatrical para>- 
phemalia." ' 

" Is he so stage-stnidE as thf^^' ask' 
ed Lady.DuDore of har uncls. 

" He asserts that he is so, x^KmppIc- 
tical and national piinc^les: Haven't 
you heard of his new system of civil«- 
izing Ireland, by estaUishing dramatic 
encamiKnentS} and op^ng private theat- 
tres in the remote coanties, as we found 
schools, drain bogs, or cut roads through 
the mountains, for the pubhc good?" 

''Do you'know^ that I think hu ^ 
scheme excdlnit,'*^ said Lady Diunore, 
who, Uke the maitresse duvtrqwt of 
Scarron, ' ahmU h . camedie plusque 
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* sermon ou Vipres^ " and I promise 
you he shal) have my hearty concur- 
rence. I will > have one of the tarrets 
turned into a theatre immediately. 

A chariot and four, with out-riders, 
now passed the windows. 

'* Here is Rosbrin himself," said Mr; 
Daly ; and at Lady Dunore's desire he 
went forth to receive his grand-nephew. 
Lord Rosbrin soon appeared, following 
his venerable kinsman, on whose coun^ 
tenance a good-humoured ridictde wai 
visibly marked. His lordship had made 
his toilette at the last stage, and pre<^ 
sented himself to the delighted and 
astonished eyes of the Crawley ladies ia 
the singular and el^^t costume of an 
Austrian chasseur: his belt, studded 
with mock stones, his embroidered pe- 
lisse, his yellow boots, and waving 
plumage, produced all the sensation he 
expected on those who had never seen 
him before, and even on those who had.^ 
Afiber a moment's pause^ he advanced % 
and having piud his respects to Ladjr 
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Diinore with a theatrical ur, he turned 
alternately to Lord Frederick and Mr. 
Heneage, giving a hand to each, with 
" Great Glamia ! Worthy Cawdor '." 
then bowing round the table, solemnly 
{MTonounced— '^ Now good digestion 
wait on appetite, and health on both," 
and took His place by bis foir bostest 
and cousin. 

' ** You seem out of ^irits, Rosbrin,'' 
laid Lady Dunore, observing the short 
incoherent answers he gave to some 
questions put to him by some of the 
ctompany. 

*' I care not for my epirits," he an- 
swered in the words of Celia, " ii- my 
legs were not weary. But I pray you -^ 
bear with me, gentle coz/* 

" Bear with you ! Why what is the 
matter?" asked Mr. Daly. 

*' Nay, mine uncle Clarence, nothing 
<S moment ; but I have been fogging tQ 
death to get my theatre up at. KiU 
Rotbrin against November. We 'C^>en 
with Macbeth ; an amazing strong cast: 
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great tn^edy forces. I meui to play 
Lady Macbeth fltyself. Mrs. Siddons 
is to lend me hex old poiat, the finest, 
th« ooly original point in the world: 
wax it mine I would not exchange it 
fer ' one ejitire and perfect crysoUtd.' 
Jlpn^jos of the Stddons' dynasty. I 
dined m. private with Kemble the other 
day : mark me ' good man delver :' you 
will hear of an event in the dramatic 
world will ' scatter wild amaxemeni. 
round,' het Druiy look to it: there's 
* something rotten in the state of Den- 
mark.'' I shall allude to it in my apext- 
ing prol(^e/ 

' ** By-tbe-bye, I am enchanted with 
your theatrical scheme, Rosbrm/* jaid 
his fair cousin, *' and mean to visit you 
as soon as you open the campaign." 

■ " Tliat will be ere set of sttn" re- 
plied Lord Rodirin ; " that is, I mean 
by November, in order to follow dose 
upon the Kilkenny plajrs. Their ^Ju- 
neral baked meats will coldfy jiirmsk 
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forOi our marriage- feast ,-' for some of 
their principal performers join us : and 
the Lord and Lady-Lieutenant, with all . 
their suit, will attend * on our solemtti~ 
ties:' aye, ' we'll make the welkin 
dance:' we'll ' raise the mght owlin a 
ctitchf shall- draw three souls out of 
one weaver." 

" Out of one waver !" itpeatwl Darby 
Crawley, who looked up with great de- 
ference to the rank of Lord Rosbrin, 
though quite at a loss to discover whe-^ 
tfaer hu strange phraseolf^ was su- 
[H«me &shi6n or absolute nonsense. 

" But you don't really, mean that?'* 
- laid Lord FVedeiick in a tone of vexa* 
tion. " You'don't absolutely mesfi that 
the castle people are coming to you in 
November^' - 

~ " Take this from this" . said !Lord 
Rosl»in, pointing to his bead and 
shoulders, ^' if this be otherwise; *ti» 
' truth, ' if truth were ever pregnant 
made hf drctmstance" 
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" What ! do you re»Uy mean that 
they come down in their public capacity, 
with litUe pages and lank aid-de>camp8, 
busy chamberlains -and sinecure ccm- 
trollers, fat battle-axes and battered ket- 
tle-dnims, with the etwnal ' Ood save 
the King, and Patrick's Day, and Pa~ 
trick's Hall/ and the-whole set out of 
the ca-astle?" 

" AU,'* said Lord Rosbrin, in a tone 
of absence, and going over in his mind 
the business of the stage for the per-- 
fbrmance of Henry the Fourth; " all,. . 
sheriff;, vintner, chamberlains, drawers, 
two carriers,, travellers, and attendants, 
with the sign of the Boar's Head for 
East-cheap." , ■ ' _ - 

" The Lord bless us !" exclaimed old. 
Crawley, much- astonished at this tra- 
velling ajuipage ; while Mr. Pottinger, 
dropping his knife and fork, and nibbing 
hi? bands, was about to set both gentle- 
men right l^ describing the real ar- 
rangements of the vice-regal tour, as 
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they eccun-ed to his memory, with alt 
necessary dates, places, Dameft, &c., when 
he was stopped short by Lady Dunors 
addressing Ijbrd' Frederick : 

" By the bye. Lord Frederick, how 
does Lady B. get on in her new t^ce ? 
Doesn't it bore her to death, that kind 
of representation ? It must be entirely 
out of her way, poor dear T 

** Why it does, I believe, tttitt spit 
pen : bnt, upon thi whole, she gets on 
pretty fairly. For ten months in the 
year, stie lives at that bel respiro, the 
Pkaymx^ where she rears little pigs, 
sows mignionette seed, talkl of her 
liver, and drinks chamomile tea." 

" Yes, yes. I know all her f aborts 
d la ordinaire vi^l enough- But I mean 
as La^-LieiUenai^ /'—Is not that the 
Irish phrase for your viceroy's wife ? 
How does she manage Y* 

" Oh ! as she can j like the rest of 
them, 1 believe ; ask my Potty ; he is* 
the law and the prophet on these 
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points. Bu^ on Ihe wbde, she cut* 
when she can, keeps clear of the Kal- 
mucks (except on the r^;ular Ko-tou 
days, when the yellow skreen is ex- 
hibitfMi)> and lives toute comme une 
autt'e." 

Mr. Pottinger opened his eyes. This 
was flat profanation of a sobject sacred 
to bis imagination ; and he would have 
opened his mouth, but that Lady Ou- 
nore went on, while, her careless manner 
of talking <^ the Lady-Lieutenant and 
the castle astonished and almost mor- 
tified the Crawley mandarins as much 
as Mr. Pottinger. 

** But then, you know. Lord Fre- 
derick," continued ,the marchioness, 
" poor dear Lady B. is such a dowager 
dowdy, and so very little en evidence 
in the world. It's very odd, but she 
never could get on, par example ; I 
don't know why, except, I believe, 
that she fevers one so, and ^sses and 
fidgets, and ^Mt sort of thing, whw 
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ahe is taken in for a squeeze.. For 
as to, an exclusive thing, she is quite 
hors du c^mibat; and then she talks.soof 
herself, and her liver, and things. In 

short, I can't conceive Xady B: en 

grande ceremonie; besides, she dresses 
so ill. I used to think she spoiled the 
look of my iqfera-supper '. didn't youi 
Georgy, love?" 

" Her excellency'," stud Mr. Pot- 
tinger, solemnly, and endeavouring to 
get in a word, " goes through the ne- 
cessary forms' of drawing-rooms and 
birth-days witii peculiar gttice and dig- 
nity ; and—" 

" And kisses all the Mrs. Maguffiils 
and Mrs. O'Galtaghers, a toute en- 
trance," interrupted Liord Frederick. 
" Then she simpers', bobs under a car 
Bopy, and she walks in and walks out 
to ' God save the King,' with -a white 
wand, and an usher at the en(i of it; 
then struts forth l^rd B — , bored to death 
with ' Son nez sn Vair^' and his heart. 
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Wider the libs of bis $oatti-DowRs> and 
followed by Grizzle, Noodle, Doodle, 
Foodie, and " others," while we English ' 
all walk after, like * chickem, come 
cluck,' — to slow muaic, by Jove'I Only 
think of mjf moving to slow music 1 
P'oyez vous 9 like a mute in a play. 
But the fun of all fun is my Potty's 
face upon these high solemnities. Ha ! 
ha! ha!'* 

Here the image of the court, of which 
he was so distinguished a niembw, be- 
came too ludicrous for the risible fii- 
culties of the noble aid-4e-camp, and 
amidst bursts of hearty laughter, in 
which he wasjoined by such members > 
of the company as did not consider the 
Irish court to be die Tien Sing, the 
* heavenly spot,' he continued to repeat, 
" Moving to slow music, by Jova ! 
that's the ^n t" 

The lengthening faces of the Craw- 
leys and NJr. Pottinger induced Mr. 
,Da1y to call to order; and Lftdy Duncve 

VOJU. II, L 
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taking the hint, arose, and left the gen- 
tlemen to ' Lord Frederick's further 
detajils of the ceUstial em^e.— She 
conducted the ladies to the drawiag- 
rooaij.ai^ then left them, de&inngMiss 
Crawley to be her ladif-limttenant, and 
call for oo&e when they wished it. 
The two friends ascended the stairs to- 
gether, on their way to their respective 
dressing-rooms, where each was in the 
habit of taking a siesta between dinner* 
and tea. Lady Gieoi^ntt observed, in 
her fon^ng wi^, 

*' These people bore you to dead», 
'fcweet love." 

f* No, dearest," yzvrmed Lady Dun- 
we. 

*' But," ccoitinued Lady . Geor^na^ 
yawning in tarn, " they are very good 
sort of pcK^le, I dare «ay, MU 
BeUer 

"Yes, I dare say they are, imgnownef 
but they need not ait in a ch-de iot all 
that. You have no idea the e£^ * 
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circle has on me, Geot^y lov«,~itki1k' 
me." 

At this moment, her own womm^ 
passing, she said, " Do let some of the 
footmen go into the drawing-ioomj and' 
place the chairs back to back; srkK 
take the tables and things from Uie 
walls, and throw, all into the middle of 
the room, and send ooSee to Lady Geor- 
gina's dressing-room, and ctdt me whMi- 
^e gendemen come out." 

" By, bye, dparest," said Lady Geor- 
gina, kissing'first one cheek, arid then 
the other. 

** Day, day, love," stud the mar-' 
chioncM, pressing her lips to her friend's* 
fair forehead; fuid she added "I'll tiy- 
and dose away the Crawley stupor, till 
the men come out." 

More than an hotar closed, before' 
the ' marchioness joined her guests : ' 
tea waa serving as she entered. Lord 
Frederick, Mr. Daly, and Lady Geor> 
gina, occupied an ottoman on- one side 
1,2 
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of the fire-place; and the whole race of 
Crawley formed Irom that point a seini- 
cirele, which reached b> the other. 
The marchioness started* back, and then 
raised a desponding look;- but took the 
, seat offered her by Mr. Pottinger. A 
dead silence ensued, interrupted first 
by the young counsellor, who had been 
upon SMne political subject when the 
lady entered the room, which he again 
resumed. His brothers, meantime, re- 
muned silent and stupified; the high 
sheriff not venturing a single observa- 
tion, and the ttiajor becoming absolutL-ly 
confounded, after having made an im- 
silccessful el&rt at wig-warn? and bi- 
vouacs, '*• the Peninsula," and " tlie 
Raygent's levy." 

** There," said Lord Frederick, rais- 
ing hie glass to Lady Dunore's face, 
'^ there's a bored marchioness; this 
is a coup de grace : let her survive 
it, if she can. Mr. Po— tinger," h& 
^claimed aloud, " will you sing a 
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comical song, or tell a story, my Pot- 

*y " 

" , That (mtigue song," iirtemapted 

Lord Rosbrin : " we've had last n^ht" 
" Music hath charms," Mr. Fottingerl 
or give us " Let us the cannikin cUnk," 
or " Troll us a catch" and he ran over 
the keys of the piano-forte as he spoke; 
At the word vmstCy Mrs. Serjeant, and 
the four Miss Serjeant Crawlejrs, were 
thrown into' a state of gentle agitati^m. 
Mrs. CrawIey^s hfe had been passed in 
Tanning about with her accomplished 
daughters, ftoca. one musical system- 
monger to another; vaA the many 
hours a day th^ pnu^ked,. the various 
methods they had adopted, the public 
exhibitions in which they had assisted, 
and the effect they had produced at 
Lady Kilgohbins pariiea, were the 
et^nal themes of her conversation. 
Although she had not before opened her 
lips, (oT^^wed by. the &shionable non 
ekalance of the two grvat ladies); yet 
I. 3 



;l'iM:A',001^lc 



333 FXOAENC£ M^CAKTUY. 

SOW, animated hy m»t«mal vanity, she 
ventured to observe that '* music was a 
charming talent," inquh^d "toko made 
the piano-fiirte" that stood in the centre 
of the room, ~and asked if it " was in 
tunc" the hint was iminediately taken > 
by the dowager Miss Crawley, always 
on the alert to puff off the family ac- 
quirements; and it foUowed, of course, 
^at the Misses Crawley were asked to 
prafcrm, at the ely suggestion irmn 
dieir aunt, " that they were charming 
musiciai^ taught in Dublin, and^^tuA* 
«d at Bathr 

- *^ Oh then," said Lady Dunore, start- 
ing op, " for heaven's sake, let as hare 
mueic, let na have any thing;" and 
scattering about the chairs from whence 
the Crawleys, on the impulsion g^ven 
^ this mainsprii^ (^ ^ motion, had 
men, she begged the young ladiee 
would try something. The youa^ kdies 
tinprepued, indeed, but n^ver unwilling 
to eiyhibit, wtDt to the instnuneut^ 
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while Lord Rosbrin, turning to Darby 
Crawley, asked him from the Tempe&t, 
^* Did you ever hem- the tune of our 
catch played by the picture of no- 

" Why then, I can't chai^ my me-> 
mbry that I ever did," replied old 
Crawley, gravely. 

■" Music," continued Lord Rovbrin, 
taking hold of Mr. Crawley^i buttXHi, 
^' was ordained (toas it not 9) to refresh 
the mind of mahi^er kis studies." 
■ *' To be sure it wai, my Lord !^" ts- 
plied Crawley, iktttered at tins Tsftr- 
eace; ^and when my aon Conway wat 
gcuig ^rou^ his college course, h« 
was in^enuotu.at the fli^e, being -sAwayv 
given to Mdntfarjr habits." 

" ffere then we'H sit ; tmd let ih€ 
sound ef nmsic come upon our ews,'' 
said Lord Roebrin; «id be handed Mr. 
'Crawley a chair. 

Meanwhile the four MissCrawleyfl 
laid by their gloves and fans, and ar- 
L 4 
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fenged themselves round the ' instru- 
ment. Two sat down to the piano* 
forte; one stood on the right of the 
keys to get in one handy to play the 
extreme treble, according to a new sys- 
tem of playing wkh five hands upon 
dne piano-ferte; and the other two 
prepared tfaeir voices by gentle herns! 
to sing a duet to this multifarious ac- 
companiment. Tliey now began "jtffcoy 
vsUh melartchohf,^ which they sang with 
such sad &ce8, and tuneless voices, that 
it made every one meluicholy to hear 
them; until the alto Miss Crawlay, 
who had never before played out of her 
masical stocks, went rambling with her 
emandpated hand over the instrument^ 
like a colt released from harness, to the 
utter confiision of her sisters, vocal and 
instrumental, and to the consternation 
and agony of her mother and aunt, she 
suddenly bivst into tears, and cried out- 
tbat " she could hot play without her 
cheiroplast," 
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Laxly Dunore, equally delighted with 
tears and laughter, exclaimed, 

" Poor little thii^! what is the mat- 
ter? what is her cheiroplastr can my 
maid make it? There is nobody so in- 
genious as Dorette: what is it like^" 

Miss Crawley endearoured to explain 
what a cheiroplast was, for Mrs. Ser- 
jeant was utterly confounded at seeing 
the labour of years thus twerthrown in 
a moment^ and in such a moment. The 
young ladies now arose, pulling up th^r 
gloves and seizing their fans, in be- 
coming emotion, while Mr. Crawley, to 
relieve the general confusion of the 
iamily, took fat Miss Leslie by the 
hand, and said, 

" Come Miss Leslie, honey, give us a 
touch on the piano ; a song or a coun- 
try dance in your own sprightly way. 
She has a sweet little TCHce. I give you 
. my honour. Lord Rosbrin, and would 
rather hear her than all the braoada 
singing and Italian haberdashery in the 
1,5 
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world. Kate, my dear, this is the Earl 
' of Rosb'rin." 

" Kate," said Lord Rosbrin, taking 
her hand on this presentation, and in- 
stantly tran sformed into Petruchio, "the 
prettiest KxUe in Christendom^ Kate of 
Kate Hall, my super-dtiinty Kate, for 
dainties are alt cotes; and therefore,- 
Kate, taJce this of me, Kate of my conso- 
lation" and he kissed her hand as he 
placed her at the piano-fortfe, while Kate 
bfKate Hall, blushingmoreirom triumph 
flucn shame, drew up herirock upon her 
ji&ked shoalders, and, without fnrther 
preface, began to sing, *' My Heniy is 
gone." Her song ended, was encored 
. by Lord Rosbrin, applauded by Lady 
Dunore, bravoed by Lord Frederick, 
and epilogued by Ihirby Crawley, who^ 
with a humcHx>us wink at the gentle- 
men, said, 

■ **Thcctevil is iti them Henrys! I 
nerer knew one of them would stay 
with a giriyet." 
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To Lady Dnuore'i borror, the Craw- 
l^B were now aU Kerning to their 
chain and their ckcle, when, to her 
iafinite joy, their carriagqs were aib- 
aouncedj and ihe bowed them oat with 
a£ much pleasure as -she had bowed them 
in : observing to. Miss Crawley, ae she 
came up to wish her good night — 

" When you get lid of your friends 
remember your promise; and pray get 
rid of them soon." 

"She then threw bereelfon a cushion 
at Lady Geoi^ina's feet, and laying her 
head on her lap, uttered a pious ' Thank 
heavenl' 

" Oh! don't think you are gmtte 
pour la peur" said Lord Frederick, 
" The Crawleys are your's au revoir. 
In the mean time let us mil for the 
brag table." 

Cards were now brought in ; and in 
the vicissitudes of a game, in which 
Mr. Daly and Lord Frederick played 
desperately high, she foigot the Cnyt- 
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leys, dull and clever, and their ^11- 
bound circle, which, for want of some 
greater source of annoyance, had be- 
come the phantom of her easily ex- 
citable imagination, and propensi^ to 
annoyance, real or ^ded. 
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CHAPTER V. 

"Cilizens! your voices I" 

" Cruel are (he times nhca we are traitors 
To ountUes — when ne hold rumour 
From what wc fear — yet know not what wc fear; 
Bat float npoa a wild Md TKtleot sea. 
Each way " 

SUAKGBPEABK. 



Civilization and social happiness 
•mong the ancients, may be considered, 
as having been almost stationary. The 
refilled philosophy and el^ant accom- 
plishments of the Greeks, the vigour 
of volition and hardihood of enterprise 
of the Romans, contributed little to- 
wimls the pennanent prosperity of the 
species ; for mankind remained, nearly 
as in a state of nature, divided into two 
classes. ; the strong and the free, and 
ihe feeble and the enslaved. 
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In the woods of Germitny were laid 
the foundatims of a combination, which, 
&voured by arcident, and nurtured by 
the co-<q}eration of many caiues, has 
given a new impetus to society, and has 
e6ected a substantial improvement in 
the human c(«idition, equivalent almost 
to a second creation. 

The principle of representative go- 
vernment, founded in the positive 
equati^ of all men before the law, by 
raising the importance of the people, 
hM given acttvi^ to their industry, 
combinaticm to their efforts, iltuminft- 

' tion to their intellect, and integrity -to 
&a.r morals. The security of property, 
-and the sacredness of person, by ele- 

. rating individuals in their own estim^- 
^n, has inspired in them a reverence 
for the opinion of osiers ; and while 
ih^ place the in»e man beyond the 
physical sufierings, th^ nuse him 
above the mtMral turpkude and giio- 
tellii^ vices of slavery and subjection. 
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' The connexion between virtue, hap- 
piness, iuid liberty, is inseparable ; and 
that insatiable lust of power, which had 
fc> repeatedly .been foiled in its direct 
efforts against popular rights in these 
kingdoms, has more btally succeeded, 
by sapping and undermining the foun-: 
dations upon which they repose. A 
well ot^nized syetnn of -eomiption, 
commenced even before the reign 6f 
George the First, has' been perseveringly 
directed to overthrow the C(matituti<mj 
by demoralizing the subject ; and has 
rendered the luxory of commercial 
prosperity «i unperceived agent of po- 
liticai-degradation. This system, which 
in England was at first cherished in si- 
lence, and propagated in darkness, has 
from ihe beginning been openly and 
unblusbingly pursued, and unresistingly 
admitted, amidst the dispiriting facti(nu> 
' and debilitating dissensions, which have 
constantly agitated die sister island. 
Centuries of cruelty, and injustice of 
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murule, and military violence, bad not 
subdued the spirit of the people of Ire- 
land, a spirit which might be said to 
beloi^ almost to their t^npenunent ;. 
and other means were resorted to, in 
order to quench a fire, which direct op- 
prcssion could not extinguish. Their; 
pftrliament, filled with men selected by: 
the English govanunent, and separated 
in feelii^ and in interests from the peo-. 
pie, it affected to represent, set the« 
country up to sale, and omcluded their 
* mostJUthy bargaiiiy an the ruin and 
degradation of the land. 

By this act of political suicide, which 
banished at a blow the entire rank^^ 
illumination, and wealth of the king- 
dom, and lefl the manufactures to pine 
without encouragemeat, and the soil 
to exhaust itself under an inadequate 
and unthrifty cultivation, the political 
and l^slative interests of the people 
were entrusted to a foreign and a rival 
senate (^ five hundred and fifty-eight 



- (^""glc 



FLORENCE MACARTHT. 293 

members, diluted, indeed by one huiv 
dred Irishmen, the representatives for 
the most part of the English ministry, 
and the dominant religious faction, 
and all exposed to the dissipations of 
a luxurious and expensive capital, im- 
pelled by an almost pardonable vanity 
to exceed their incomes^ and thiu 
thrown by their necessities at the feet 
of power, and insensibly imbued with 
the feelings, the prejudices, and the 
opinions, of those with whom they are 
sent to associate. 

Among what are vulgarly cdled the 
pot-tDallupinghoroiaghs of Ireland, Gtan- 
nacrime stood conspicuous for its cor- 
ruption and servility to the dominant 
power of the day, whatever that power 
might be. Mr. Crawley assured Lady 
punore that the corporation was at her 
devotion, and Uiat any ^ort on her part 
would be but a work <^ supererogation^ 
This assurance, so ofien reiterated, had 
wholly lulled that interest and solicitude 



, ..Coo'^lt: 



S34 PLORSNCB MiCAETHY. 

which the chance of a strongly c<hi- 
tested election could alone have mtun- 
tained alive in her capricious mmd ; and 
in a few days the event would have be- 
come wholly indifferent to her, if not 
quite obliterated from her memory, but 
for the open and candid declaration of - 
Mr. Daly, that whatever interest he . 
possessed, or could make in Glannacrime, 
should be exerted against his gcand 
nephew, and in favour of Mr. O'Ma- 
honney. 

This determination, far from amioying 
Lady Danore, revived all her faded 
electioneering ambition ; she found thft 
unbiased independent intentions of fao' 
uncle R8 he stood opposed to his ov/m 
kinsman, and in favour of a stranger 
whom he had never se»i, new, extraor- 
dinary, and therefore charming; and 
she even prc^iosed that they should 
both set forth in the same barouche to 
canvass on their different sides, and that 
' each should try a tour de force with the 
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other. To this Mr. Daly objected, as 
giving a ludicrous air to the business ; 
but when )ie mentioned that he should 
ride over to Glannacrime for the purpose 
of tiying hia interest. Lady Dunore 
then ordered her carriage with the same 
intention ; and while he took one road 
on horseback, she, attended by Lady 
Georgina and the two Mr. Crawleys, 
to6k the other in an open barouche. 

With the successful electioneering 
talaits of the celebrated and lovely 
Duchess of B. full in her inu^^ination, 
^or she had read an account of the 
famous Westminster election in an old 
magazine on the night before). Lady 
. Dunore, all life, spirit, and expectation^ 
performed the first three miles of he* 
journey with a restless and eager impa- 
tience to commence her canva.i8; and in- 
sisted that she should stop at the first 
ireeholder's residence, of whose fote 
there was any doubt. 
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** We arc now," said yoting Crawley^ 
with a significant took at hia father, 
" within a few paces of the residence o£ 
a genuine Irish freeholder, who is as yet 
undetermined between the contending 
interests of Fitzadelm and OMahonney. 
Shall I puU the check-string. Lady 
Dunore ?" 

" Oh, by all means in th« world," 
said the marchioness ej^erly, and ar- 
rauging the becoming gossimer shade of 
her Brussels lace veil, while she asked 
l<ady Geot^na, " am I blue, Georgy, 
lore, perfectly blue, with thia north-east 
blast ?** 

" On the contraiy, sweet love," re-: 
plied * Georgy, love/ drawing down 
her own veil, never wholly raised in- 
broad day-hght, ** you are absolutely 
. petrie des Us et des roses.^ 

The coachman wa» now ordered to 
turn to the left, while young Crawley 
observed: 
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" It is a narrow rough road ; but I 
think your ladyship's springs are equal 
to it." 

" ril venture my springs," returned 
Lady Dunore, gaily : " never mind the 
springs, Mr. Ganway." 

The barouche now wound along the 
rutted road of a little valley. On either 
side peat mixed with rushes seemed the 
only produce of a soil almost beyond 
the reach of cullivatioh. The few 
patches of grass which were discernible 
were of a brown Euid stunted growth. 
As the carri}^ came in front of a small 
dunghill, which usually forms the first 
vallum to the residence of an Irish pea- 
sant, Mr. Crawly pulled the check- 
string. A hut or cabin rose behind 'in 
all the iiregulaiity of architecture which 
the most extravagant lover of the pic- 
turesque CQuld desire. The cabin itself 
was built of rounded Utones, which, like 
the edifice in the Fairy Queen, were 
*' Q}tnningl}f and mlhout mortar laid." 
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The door was removed from the door- 
case, aud laid crossways^ to keep in the 
children and the pigs : on each side 
were two holes> bodi partialljr stopped 
up, the one with-an old hat, die other 
with straw. Another aperture in the 
roof, near the gable end, was Surmounted 
. by a broken pitcher, being a refinement 
upon the mere hole in the roof, and in- 
tended to exhibit an iraprovemmt tittle 
known in the peasant architecture of 
Ireland— a chimney. The roof of this 
curious, but not singular building, luxu- 
fitted in a vuiety of vegetation, being 
composed of potatoe . stalks and grass 
Boda, it sent forth vigorous shoots, and 
bloomed amidst the surrounding sterihiy; 

" What is this? Why do we stop 
b«e^ Can't we proceed r asked Lady- 
Dunore, impatiently. 

"Certainly," said young Crawleyj 
" but your ladyship would of coarse 
like to see and speak to the mwten of 
this freehold." ' ■ 
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*' Freehold I" i^epeated Lady Dunore 
iitintly, and holding her eau de luce to 
her nose, as the mid day sun drew up, 
the patrescent vapour of a 6ax pit, and as 
every gush of smoke which burst from 
the hut, and rolled over the open car- 
riage, cune fraught with the stench 
of the cabin's pestilential atmosphere. 
Two Uttle half-naked and bloated chil- 
dren, who were plucking up^ some dead ' 
brambles for firing, raised their ^e» 
in stupid wonder on the cfuriage, and 
then ran into the cabin, with looks of 
consternation. The next moment they 
returned witb a group, consisting d 
two smaller children, followed by a 
mui and woman^ the lather and mother 
of diis ill thriven brood. The, man, 
like the southern peasantry of Ireland, 
. many of whom are descended from a 
Spanish colony, was dark, meagre, and 
of a coontenance marked by strong 
lineaments. Hit clothes were a patcb> 
work of every <»lour. His worn-out 
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brogues were staffed with straw. His 
'beard half an in'ch in length; his long 
black hair clotted and oTCTshadowing 
Jiis eyes, indicated the neglect of hope- 
less and irremediable poverty. The 
woman, who came forward wiping her 
mouth, (for they had been at their cus- 
tomary meal of potatoes and salt), in- 
quired in a whining voice and broken 
EngKsh, "what was their honour's 
will." 

Barefooted and bare-legged, her eyes 
bleared with smoke, her form attenu- 
ated by insufficient diet, her complexion 
bronzed by exposure to the inclemen- 
cies of Ihe weather, her drpss in shreds, 
she still had a cheerfiilness of manner 
that seemed ill assorted to her situation. 

Such ingeneralis the family, and such 
the dwelling of the Irish forty-shilHng 
freeholder; a class which is daily mul- 
tiplied, to the ruin of agricultm^- and 
the misery of the population, according 
to the exigencies and interests of in- 
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triguing landlords. Old Crawley, who 
was perfectly aware of his son's ma- 
nouvre> and who had bat silently enjoy- 
ing the disappointment, surprise, and 
disgust of his patroness, now exclaimed, 
in the usual tone of familiarity with 
which he addressed the lower orders, 
from whom, in manner and language, 
he was so little' removed, 

" Morrow, Denis Regan: how. is it 
with you, man?" 

"Musha! long life to your honor, 
Fm brave and hearty. Sir; and hope 
you're wfell, Mr. Crawley, dear." 

** And how is the woman that owns 
you, Denis ? How are you, Judy ?" 
' Judydropped a courtesy to the ground. 
"Well, I thank your honor's asking, 
praise to God, amen, and am glad to 
see you looking so beautiful, Mr. Craw- 
ley, Sir." 

*' We are come for your vote and 
interest, Denis, for the approaching elec- 
. tion ; and while I think of it, I have 
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ordered bog lew* for you from the 
bailiE" 

" Och, to be mtre, vyd why woi4dn*t 
ypu have it. Sir, to be sure, oijly Mr. 
Q'lVla^onney, Sir, va*." ' 

*'^d liere'9 l>ady Dimore cometosp. 
licit your vot« ip &To:ur of tier son Lof4 
Fitz^elm," iqteiTU|ited old Crawley. 

" See that now ! and ahalt hsive it^ 
Sir, if it vaa worth diou^audS] uiy 
friend of your honor's or ihc young 
cQuii^ellors, Sir, lobg life to yez ; and 
hopes my lady will spake for iis to. 
your honor. Sir, about the trifle of riat,, 
ajid times going hard." 

A dead silenpe now ensued, the 
Crawleys purposely maktog an -opening 
for t.ady Dunore to exert that election- 
eering talent* of which she had so fr&< 
quently boasted during the ride ; but, 
with her handkerchief stuffed in her 
tvouth, and her look divided between 
curiosity and disgust, she remained 
sunk in the back of the carriage. 
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" AK^t! why ttie roadie dti&I^de^. 
9tsy let OS get oat 6f thi» sbd^king 
spot," said Lddy DUnbt^e, *i*h a CdtihA' 
ten&nde of naa^ea. 

" I am afrriidi hoWerfer, ycftti" hMfy- 
ship must fflight, ftn* this road ts tenai-- 
nated' by a beg; ittid th«i% Will be some' 
diffit^ulty, if not (fengef, in tutniiig die 
carriage in thH- nfarrctw spot.'' 

** Good €k>dl ho* oouM yotf bring 
us into ;Aich' a strape, Mr. CMiwaty 
Crawley?" asked Latfy Dafiore', arts- 

griiy- 

^' Madam," fee rejpHed, ib gsSbCtt;^- 
constemati<Hi, *' I bopfj I did not mit^ 
take your ladyship's onie^. Ithooight' 
it was yottT wish' to step at tfle door of 
the first fi«eholder. Who-*" 

" Yes-, yt«i but I eoilld not for 9 
moment suf^se Uiat fhh wretched 
place, these wretched persoaj— iiii shoi% 
if I'&tay a mementf here, I shall eatcb . 

M 2 
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a typhus fever, or be sufibcated bytiie 
stench. Thompsoo, why don't yoa 
turn instantly? Do you hear me?" 

" Yes, my lady, I'll tiy ; but this is 
s bad bit of ground to turn in." 

Aware, from experience, that his 
lady's orders were indisputable, how- 
ever difficult they might be in execu- 
tion, Thompson endeavoured to turn; 
but the horses, frightened by the sudden 
flutter and flight of a flock of geese, 
near the cabin door, became quite un- 
manageable, resisted rein and whip, 
and. ran ofl* with a velocity neither to 
be checked nor overtaken. The Regan 
family set up the usual Iiish cty, " Mil- 
lia murthur;" while young Crawley, 
coolly looking afler the fljring vehicle, 
indulged in a smile, which there was 
no one to witness; meantime the coach> 
man, with the utmost skill and effort, 
could not restrain the horses' speed, and 
every moment threatened destruction 
to the springs and wheels of the car- 
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rii^, and fr&cture or dislocation to the 
limbs of its occupants; when a peasant, 
who was clamping turf in the bog 
sprang forward, seized the reins of the 
leaders, and with no less skill than 
strength, not only succeeded in stop- 
ping the horses, but assisted the coach- 
man in turning the carriaf;e. 

Lady Dunore and Lady Geor^na, 
recovered from their fright, were loud 
in excltunations of ep^titudeand admi-' 
ration to their deliverer, who had re- 
fused their proffered liberality, and 
who, in answer to their inquiries as to 
bi« name, replied coldly, " Plaze your 
honor, my lady, its but a bad name. 
I'm Padeeen Gar, Madam, the boy 
that welcomed your - ladyship home 
when we comed down from the moun- 
tains to meet yez." 

" Its by no means a bad name," said 
Lady Dunore, " and I shall take caie 
not to forget it, Mr. Gore." 

The Crawleys smiled significantiy ;' 
M 3 
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]fpd I^ady I>unore, o^eiidad hf lo6kp 
^hich had not escaped her, tiered her 
coachm^ to drive bac|t to iPuoore, < 
fx>nYfrse4 in ItaUm with ^ady Geor- 
ffj^ the whole »ay, j^^erving a dig- 
nified silence tqwards the Messieurs 
Craii^ley, >?ho h^ " i^iniled pi such a 
sort" as to throw ai> «r of independww» 
on their own qpinions, which on the 
fut^iect of Padreen Gar evidently dififer- 
«d from tho« of her ladyship. Tbw* 
placed under the Iwi of her temporary 
displeasure, they r^oeivod all it* symjv- 
toms with the enduring complacency o& 
persons whose patient seryiUty ,can 
abide the sttHiuy brow of greatness, in 
the certain expectation of the harvKt 
of its returning isuniliine. 

A few days had succeeded to> that on 
which the unruly horses had formed a. 
sort of adventure, in an existence already 
deemed monotonous by the lady of tho 
castle. Lady Dunore, wha goneralW 
took up an opinion out of (^position^ 



and suj^oi^d k out of obBtttia^y, prai«' 
ing in spite, &nd ftppro^ing iti iSn&licti, 
bad dwelt with a duratibn unusaal ta 
her inBUbilttjr, cm the g(il)«nti-y of fad- 
ntn Gar, whom she persisted in calhng 
Mr. Gore. 

Erected into an hers, the object of 
many of Mr. Crawley's plots and fean 
BOW disputed even the inflaence of Miss 
Crawley herself, who, since the departure 
of her friends, had bec<Hne a resident in 
Dunore Castle; and she still held her 
precarious tenure by the tie of adula- 
tion, which her sex rendered unsqspi- 
dous, and her sectarian zeal sanctified. 
Lady Dunore now expressed her inten- 
tion of becoinii^ a frequent Tiaitant to 
a country which produced such a fine 
race of peasantry as Padreen Qsr, ahas 
Mr. Gore ; and time and circumstance 
had not yet worn o«t ber prepossession 
(which, however, proceed no benefit 
to its .object), when a letter reached her 
hands, , tfaa^ broke ap the spelt of her 
M 4 ^ 
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partiality,' while it furnished new mo- 
tive for action,' and agitation to heT fe- 
Terish existence. This letter was one 
of those produetions so frequently cir- 
culated in Ireland, among the timid 
and the credulons, to excite suspicion, 
ayraken distrust, and give occasion for 
' those efibrts of coercion and resistance 
which usually produce the very- eyents 
they, are adopted t? suppress. It was 
something between a threat and a warn- 
ing. It talked of the black flag of.,re- 
bdtion being spaedily unfarkd, of me- 
ditated assassinations, and intended 
massacres, of an hatred to English re- 
sidents; and Protestant ascendency ad- 
vocates; of the noxious seeds of sedition 
bduig deeply sown in the breasts of the 
credulous and the poor; and of a pro^ 
bable and immediate attack upon the 
castle of Dunore by Padreen Gar's 
hoys, who were to assemble for a moon- 
light parade on St. Gobnate's eve, iiear 
the. holy-well of Ballydab^ to plan this 
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siege for the following night. To this 
was added, that Padreen Gar, accom- 
pmied by his boys, who were concealed 
in the pits of -the bog, had intended to ^ 
surprise her carriage on the day of 
her proposed visit to Glannacrime, but 
were prevented by- the presence of 
the two Crawleys, and that an arttul 
rescue was substituted for the meditated 
attack. 

To this letter Lady Ihuiore gave im- 
^icit credence, merely because she 
wished it to be true. The threatened 
danger relieved the torpor of her feelings, 
gave play to her wild imagination, and 
afforded ample occupation to her la- 
borious idleness. Mr. Crawley and his 
son were on business with her when 
this letter arrived by the post, and 
bearing the office-markof a neighbouring 
town: its contents were of course in- 
stantly communicated to them ; but 
instead of urging her immediate de- 
parture, as they expected, it furnished 

H & 
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her with additional reasons ibr i^ 
maintng. To her expressions of horror 
at the sta^ of the country, and the io- 
gratitode of a people for whom she had 
poastad an ox, young Crawtey replied^ 
that of all this he coutd V^ve in^nrmed 
her before eren whuv h^ preditectioos, 
for P^reen Gar ra9 bigtiest ;. but thai: 
he feared toftighteu ber away from the 
country, when it was his and his f^ther'^ 
wish, rather perhaps thaa her tftdyship'fr 
tnt^res^ that she sti<3ul4 ce^i^in for 

Measures i^r saeet^ 1^ e^it w^r*. 
BOW dixevssed. Sec^cy a^d epBoeal- 
m^at from ^t ti^e guests M the eastlft 
T^re rtn>aetyEe^wne^l«4> apd.l4ady 

^i^igmes," readily yjeWed b^ Msent t» 
t]bix D£ceBsity. Tbe QbjsQt of the Mesn 
vems Crawley w«s, 4s ^^ dec)aFed> 
^a^ Ii»dy Dunqre sfioulA j«<Jg« fof 
b^elfofthe s^te of die eoynljy^.fHid Q? 
lllW people.: fer ^f. puj^q^e. tl^*.b«n4 
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ef ruiEans, with the principal incen- 
diary, should be surprised and seized 
on the eve of St. Gobnate, and brou^it 
tathe caatle, on their way to Dunore 
jail. A sort of little st^-chamber, or 
secret committee, should sit to take their 
examinatiooa in presence of her lady- 
ship, where their appearance and 
countenances, as well as their cimies-' 
sioDSj should testify against them. To- 
all this Xddy Dunore accede, delighted 
to be surrounded by rebels and ruffians. 
To hold a sprt of presidential court, ot 
special commission, in her own castle,, 
was an event consonaat with her feelii^s ; 
and while the Crawleya believed they, 
were awakening her tinudi^ and dis- 
trust, they were, in &ct, flattering the 
dormant qualities of her being. Their 
low cunning ^med only at the feebleness 
of the human character, but were ignor 
rant of the varieties of which that cha- 
racter is susceptible: and accustomed, to 
VKtvk. with no other tooU thaa terror and 
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iatimidation, they used them with an 
universal and indiecriminate application, 
and mistook the credulity of Lady Du- 
iiore for a timidity foreign to her tem- 
perament and disposition. 

The eve of St. Gobnate was still dis- 
tant by some days ; and in the anxious 
interval, the Crawleys regained their 
former influence over the Iddy of the 
ca<tle^ and were frequently closeted 
with her for hours,- to the exclusion 
not only of the numerous visitors who 
called to pay their reelects, but even of 
her domesticated guevts, who were left 
to amuse thema^tves as they might. 
While the Crawleys thus engrossed her 
society, they directed the channel of her 
Noughts, and worked powerfully on her 
imagination. Exparte statements of 
the events of the unhappy rebellion 
(^ 1798 were added to the raked-up 
horrors of the more dreadful 1641. 
Mr. Conway Crawley, sometimes, read 
hi» way to her iavours through murders ' 
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and massacres, while his aunt cut her's. 
through paper screens and watch pa- 
pers; and while trophies, devices, and 
card-racks, multiplied in her boudoir, 
the siege of Drogheda, by the Dean of 
Ardagh,* was dipped into ; the history 
of the Irish rebelHon was commented 
upon; and the not less prejudiced work 
of Sir Richard Musgrave read almost 
entirely — thus combining the frivolous 
and the sanguinary, to occupy her mind, 
and to work upon her feelings. 

Meandme the rumour of an insurrec-' 
tion had been spread through the town 
of Dunore, and had reached the 
' steward's room and servants' hall of the 
castle ; whence it ascended to the draw- 
ing-room, where some laughed and 

* Id tbil work, the dean UMrU that the papiit 
Kb«ti were protected by chBrmi, thftt > naked 
rebel) fireil at bj muty bnlleti, remained naio- 
jured, the balli only maklog marki. " Of this 
many eyes were witneisei, one of which of good 
truit bath repeated It to me."— Tlvis ii deemed 
a work of great anthority ; and moit of the ac- 
couQtf of tkat unhappy cTent are takeo f ron it. 
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some trembled at it Although Lady 
Dunore and the Crawleys preserved a 
profound silence on the Kubject, it was 
understood that a party of the New- 
Town Mount Crawley supplemental 
ry auxiliary legion occupied the flank 
towers of the castle every night after 
nrn-set. Expresses had been forward- 
ed to Dubhn, and many of the Eng- 
lish servants had applied for leave 
to return to their native country. 
What, however, had spread the greatest 
floiwtemation in the neighbourhood, 
was, that Terence Oge O'JLeary's house 
had been entered by constables, his 
papers seized, and' officers of justice 
stationed to arrest any persons found 
lurking about the cematray oi the 
Monastcr-ny-oriel. O'Leary himself 
escaped by being absent on soma of 
his usual antiquarian researches. 

On that day, observed in the coun- 
try as the feast of Saint Gobnate, Lady 
Dunore descended earlier than usual 
into the l^rea^wt-inpin, her cbcek 
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flushed, and ber eye watuderii^: she 
was also dressed in black, as was usual 
with her when uijder the inflqeace of 
grief or ansiety. She spoke Uttle, and 
refused to Breiddast, allegiog that she 
had been drinking givtpowder-tea since 
daylight. She was restless aod unquiet, 
appear^ 9nd disappeared like a phafrr 
torn, despatched note after Qote to Mr. 
Crawley, and seemed so ^t^ted by iU 
suppijessed emotions, that,l<.ord Frede* 
rick, wha was sippuig his caiS au lai^ 
^nd. reqding a Frsoch npvel, ab last ion 
^red oC her, in hi^ usufll,69ne of a{^e<^• 
tatio% " Miais c^'est cq qu'il y 4 done-, 
bellfi Chptel^e? Wh^ is (he matter, 
Qiy marcbi<>iiesa. Ane the reports we 
haye h^iurd o£ ij^cipiwt r^ltioa ia tfaA 
celestial empire really true, er ap&th^ 
only got up by the chop-mandarins 
for their own special purposes? I dare 
say that professew de bcevardise, Duke 
Conway Towosmd Crawley,, of thapaa- 
Gock's feather, i» at. the hpttoqi of aU> 
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this; or that my own ching-foo, of the 
yellow button, is amusing himself with 
a plot, ,like the honest gentleman that 
got his own effigy shot at, to alarm the 
sleeping sensibility of the lenient 
government people at the castle.* Now 
pray speak: Are we to be roasted a la 
mode Irelandaise before a slow fire^ like 
so many chesnuts, or spitted like the 
children in the old rebellion, like so 
many snipes — Voyonsdonc!" 

Here Xx)rd Frederick was interrupted 
by the loud stamping of feet outside 
the door, which was suddenly burst 
open, and Lord Rosbrin, in his black 
velvet Hamlet suit, which he had been 
trying on before he dressed, with wild 
looks and wilder voice, rushed in, crying 
out— 

" Oh I borror, horror, horror, tongue nor heart 
Cannot conceive nor name thee !" 

* Fnct — tfaeingenioni party irai anuigiEtrate, 
Md poohpndor,'a de^i^rman. 
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Lady Dunore shrieked. Lord Frederick 
laughed to hysterics, and Messrs. He- 
neage and Pottioger stood aghast. Mr. 
Daly, who had been hitherto . quietly 
reading the English papers, now started 
up astonished, exclaiming with vivacity: 
' " Why, are you all mad ! what is the 
matter ? Rosbrin, see, you have fright 
ened the ladies to death. What is the 
matter?" 

"What is the matter?" reiterated 
Lord Rosbrin, seizing the well remem- 
bered lines c^ Macduff, *' why confu- 
sion is the matter," 

" Coaf mioa has made hli maater- piece. 
Most lacriUgioui murder batti broke ope 
The Temple, and itolaa tbence — " 

• " Murder!** said Mr. Daly, shudder- 
ing. 

" Stolen '. stolen what ?" interrupted 
Lord Frederick, becoming suddenly 
serious. 

Lady Donore, now believing that 
there was reason for her fears, continued 



396 FLOBBNCK HACAKTUT. 

to sonam loihfer than before ; and Lord 
Rosbiin^ pointing to a letter he held in 
his hand, observed^ with a little par»- 
phrasc in his tiiatkoo, 

** Approach thb letter, and destro; jam ^M 
With a Dflw gorgott," 

** Who is it from?" said Mr. Daly, 
snatching the letter, and searching fiw 
his spectacles. 

•* Who from ?*' continued Ix»d Ros- 
brin, pa<nng tip and down the room vnfii 
frantic, but with theatrical gestures* 
Tis from the deputy prompter of Covent 
Garden Theatre. 

" Oh ! iniupportabte, sh heavy hour t 

It ihoald be now an bugs eclipie o'tha lun;'* 

for oh ! my friends, Mrs. Siddons's point 
lace, Mrs. Siddons's lace, alas ! she has 
no lace .' but her point laoe that was, 
and that I should have worn, is stolen 
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Aw«x |V»m her dresMiig-rooin at the 
thefttr« ; all, all gone 1 

*' Nor left a wreck bebind." 

**So,"saidMr.Daly, muchprovoked^ 
and retumutg his newspaper, " ao, at 
Moliere says of his capricious lady, 
**'ou ikit la sottise ct nous sommes lea 
■otB." ^ 

Meantime, Lord Frederick rolled in 
^nvuleions of laughter } Mr. Pottinger 
' and the ladies dried their humid eyes ; 
and Mr. Heneage, smelling a flower- 
box in the window, observed, *^ the 
mignionette harvest had be^i vastly 
abundant this year." 

A servant at this moment entered, 
and presented a tett^ ta Lady Qunore, 
which Gibe took with trepidation, but as 
she read it, h^ clouded countenance 
brightened into smiles, and ere she 
finished it, she said—' 

"No, never was there ao fortunate 
an event. The cirouit judges dine hera 
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to-day, and will be present at the trial. 
Well, after all I must say, there is 
nothing lifce Ireland, where one is ^ept 
in 9 constant state of emotion and occu- 
pation.'' ^ 

** Trial ! what trial t" demanded Mr. 
Daly in astonishment 

" Why the fact is, my dear uiicle," 
said Lady Dunore^ no longer deeming 
it necessary to keep a secret, which was 
beginnii^ to be a charge — "the fact 
is, the castle of Dunore was to have 
been attacked this very night, on the 
feast of St. Gobnate, but for the timely 
prudence of the two Mr. Crawleys, who 
had discovered the plot, and have 
hitherto concealed their knowledge of 
it, from political motives. They have 
succeeded this morning in surprising 
and seizing that Jerocious and lawless 
banditti callen Padreen Gai^s boys; and 
I am this moment expecting their arrival' 
at the castle, escorted by a party of mi- 
litary, on their way to the jail. We 
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meant to have kept all this quiet, for 
fear of frightening Geoi^, love, and 
alanning you all. But now that the 
judges and things are coming to the 
castle to dine," she continued in a 
fever of delightfiil agitation, walking up 
and down the room, and fanning herself 
with a hand-screen, " now we shall 
have a regular imposing, and I dare 
say amazingly amusing trial." 
. " Oh ! a regular special commission" 
stud Mr. Daly, with ironical seriousness. 
*' An inquest held on a parcel of shana- 
vests and caravasts must be rare sport 
for ladies. But who are the charming 
judges, who come so appropriately to 
preside in your ladyship's court, and 
to assist in gettigg up a scene for our 
private amusement, at the expense of 
the public character of the county ?'* 

*' Oh ! I know nothing in the world 
aboiit them," said Lady Dunore, " only- 
they are judges of some kind or other, 
who are on circuit, and who have invited 
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tfaeinMiT«8 here. Mr. Crawley will 
be enchanted at thi«; it will sare 
Itim trouble. Here i« their tetlepl 
" pray read it aloud ;" dnd the toned 
it to Mr. Daly, who read it sAoud, w 
follows — 

" Baron Boulter presents his respect^ 
fbl complimentB to tiie. Marchioness of 
Dunore ; he purposes, with his brother 
judge, Mr. Justice Aubrey, having the 
honoiH' of paying his respects at Dunore. 
CasUe-this day, between his breakfast 
and sleeping stage, on his way from cir- 
cuit bo Dublin, when Baron B. will be 
hapf^ to become the bearer of any 
csmmandi her ladyship may have for' 
the metropolis." 

" The wretched acoommodationtt," 
observed Mt. Daly, ." at BoUy-na-scrt^- 
gen, have, I suppose, induced Barcw. 
Boulter, who is a man of the world,, ^d 
a teue- diseif^ of the swvoir rirre, to 
cl^m yooriaf^ship^ herpitality. But 
I know not what argument ha* prfi> 
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vailed ob his excellent, but np^ (Uwa^ 
' vertf accommoJktiag, brother }adge,fi[a 
once to agree in his decisiuas." 

" O, it is ne matter what brii^ 
them here provided diey coma There 
never was such luck," contbmed tody 
DuDOr^ fluttering about the room: 
" we shall have quite a regular spe- 
cial commtssUm, as you say, my dear 
' unde : I hope thoi^^ they vrill not 
bangmany of these wretches. You have 
no idea how I hate to have peo^c 
haoged :" and she added, wiping away 
her now fast looming teara— *' If I heard 
sentence proikouaced on a great n»ny at 
once, wd the daokiog of chains, and die 
condemning cap, and things " 

" By-thft-bye," interrupted I^rd Fre- 
derick, " apropos to kangitig, isn't 
Bama Boulter the facetious hasy^g 
ju^e who makes us all die laagbing 
at the caetle dinners with his faon^ 
mots ?" 

'* He is thought to be a leetle severe," 
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said Mr. Pottinger, " but he is zealous 
for government, nnd is perhaps the best 
punster on the bench; that is I believe 
admitted on all -sides " 

" An high judicial qualification, my 
Potty," returnedLord Frederick, gravely. 
: " But should we not have sometiiing 
of a court for them ?" asked Lady Ou- 
nore. " Good heavens ! how unlucky 
Miss Crawley should not have returned 
yet from her evangelical school at New- 
Town Mount Crawley ; she would have 
cut me out a court ; got me up a couf^ 
I meain, or something in that way, in a 
minute, something that would produce 
a striking effect, something scenic you 
know.'* 

"Scenic! a striking effect! a good 
stage effect I" exclaimed Lord Rosbrin. 
** Xjcave that to me, my gentle coz, my 
pretty coz. I have all the requisite pro- 
perties with me, maces and halberds, se- 
nators' wigs, ermine, and all."' 

" We must have the packing cases re- 
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moved out of the hall," continued Lady 
Dunore, " and tables, and pens, and 
ink, and things you know; for if we are 
to give the thing, an air of a rc^lar 
trial, we may as well do it hand- 
somely." 

*' IVial!" repeated Lord Rosbrin, 
** I have the Covent Garden prompt- 
book, with the Merchant of Venice triat, 
in my pocket; here it is." 

I^rd Rosbrin now pulled out a ra^ed 
.book, with all the business of the stage 
laid down, and LadyDunore continued; 

" 00 then, dear Rosbrin, get things 
m order, you understand these matters 
BO well : I'll ring the bell for the ser- 
vants to attend you." 

Lord Rosbrin caught her arm. 

*' Leave every thing to me, my fair 
coz. Scene a hall." 

*^ I think 1 could assist you," said Mr. 
Pottinger. 

" We shall want," interrupted- Lord 

vol™ II. N 
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Rosbrin, stopping his mouth, " trum- 
pets, marshal's staff, two aldermen^ 
Archbishop of Canterbury, Duchess of 
Norfolk, godmother. No, hang it, that's 
the christening in Henry the £ightb. 
Here is the trial scene — trumpets and 
comets; two vergers, with short wands; 
scribes in habits of doctors. Well, 
only leave it to me. Come, Pottinger, 
you shall act as scribe or verger, or 
property boy. HHiat's in a name ?" 

The peer and Mr. Pottioger left the 
room tc^ether, followed by Lady Du- 
nore, who was all emotion and gratifi- 
cation, while Mr. Daly and Lord Fre- 
derick laughed without restraint; and 
I^dy Georgina said, " that poor thing 
will wear herself out with her strong 
feelings. There never was -such a quick 
irritable sensibility as her's." 

" Oh, she is delicious P said Lord 
Frederick, " taken .in small and distant 
doses. But it were as well to live in a 
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tornado as occupy the same house with 
her volcanoship for two mraiths toge- 
ther." 

" 1 have never seen her thus rattfava- 
gant before," said Mr. Daly, m a ton© 
of. mortification. " I confess I lose all 
patience when I see her the dupe of 
these Crawley plots, or rather of her 
' own caprice and whim, and of tiiat in- 
satiable thirst for scenes and sensatiooi 
that has made the torment and the en> 
joyment of herlife. I would not wonder 
if she has worried poor Dunore out of 
his reason, and been the cause of all the 
eccentricity of that other frowiu^ but 
clever boy, whom she has induced to 
forego his independent principles, and 
set up for this corrupt saleable Crawley 
borough. And yet I love her for her 
mother's sake ; for she was ah angel,-^ 
at least before ill usage had——" 

He paused abruptly, sighed, and 're- 
sumed his newspaper ; while Lord Fre- 

N2 
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derick whispered Lady Creorgina — " A 
fatten one." 

Within the ensuing hour the judges 
Boulter and Auhrey arrived at the cas- 
tle, were announced, and received in the 
saloon, as old acquaintances, by Mr. 
Daly. 

The Right Honorable Baron Boulter 
was a collateral descendant of the cele- 
brated English ecclesiastic of that name, 
who, under the title of primate of Ire- 
land, governed the land with a crozier 
of iron. * 

Bishop Boulter, in hia celebrated let- 
ters, has divided Ireland into a popula- 
tion of hi! own party, and the natives ; or, 
as he termed them, '* we of the English 
nation, and the poor Irish." His grace 
added to this curious classification a 
maxim, that " Ireland is onh/ to be go- 
verned hy being divided (4), and a conn- ' 
sel, urging the necessity for employing 
spies and informers as proper agents of 
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government, and worthy of being re- 
munerated and recompensed even unto 
the third and fourth generation. 

The inheritance of this family creed 
was the sole succession of Baron 
Boulter, himself the younger son ' of a 
younger brother ; for little was added to 
it but a rattle and hells, bequeathed him 
in his infancy by his grand-aunt, Mrs. 
Barbara Boulter, which the Baron ever 
afterwards preserved ; and which, even 
on the bench, he was wont to play with 
gaily enough, when forensic dulness 
made claims on his patience, or the 
pauses of business left leisure for imio< 
cent amusement. 

Baron Boulter had nothing of the 
saturnine and irascible spirit of his great 
political predecessor the primate. He 
was of a cheerful sanguine tempera- 
ment ; possessed an evenness of temper 
that usually supplies the absence of 
sensibihty ; and, any where but in Ire- 
N3 
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land, might have been as respectable lA 
his public character as he was pleasant 
and courteous in his social deportment. 
But he had come fonvard at a period 
when the maxims of the Irish govern- 
ment, in every department, tended to 
national debasement ; and, like other 
aspiring barristers, weary of hawking a 
bag, light as his own spirits, and vacant 
as bis heart, he submitted to the neces- 
sary probation of political corruption, 
graduated with success, and rose to pi^ 
fessional eminence by a focetioumess 
that amused, and a severity that hor- 
rified. 

The rebellion was the great scene of 
action for such qualities; and to that 
period, like many others of his profes- 
sional cotemporaries, he stood indebted 
for his pre-eminence. The means of 
his rising, became the habit of his cha- 
racter, and he continued to joke and 
. to condemn with a, gaiety and contempt 
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for human life which belonged to hit 
temperament, and which served to up- 
hold the reputation of his loyalty. 

Noone trifled away liberty with mor« 
grace, or pronounced sentence with 
more humour than Baron Boulter; and 
the culprit whom he jested to the gal- 
lows, had his love of wit borne any pro- 
portion to his fear of death, must almost 
have been reconciled to his &te by 
the gait6 du cour that sealed his des- 
tiny. 

His professional interests, and politi- 
cal principles aside, which in Ireland are 
always closely connected, Baron Boulter 
was fair judging and clear-sighted; he 
came at results with the prompt but un- 
logical process of a woman's perceptions; 
but living always on one spot, within a 
narrow circle, his knowledge of human 
nature went no farther than the sphere 
of his action, and his philosophy was 
as local as his jokes; he could flatter 
an Irish chancellor, adulate an Irish 
fef 4 
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vtceray, amuse tbe priggish dulness 
of an Irish secretary, joke wUh, or 
BJft to * the very bottom of evasion 
and circumlocution, an Irish peasant, 
while he gaily laughed witk, and secret- 
ly laughed at all. Still his human nature 
was always Lish nature; and though, as 
far as his experience went, his premises 
were just, yet they were confined, nar- 
row, and home directed: for the rest, 
social in habits, of antiable address, and 
pleasant humour, he was sought for by 
the great, whom he amused ^ and feared 
by the poor, whom he— hjmg.. 

Judge Aul^rey was in character a 
melange of those temperaments which 
produce a quick and irritable sensibility, 
9/prompt uncalculating sympathy, and 
,a warm, deep-seated, violent indigna- 
tion; qualities which form so broad a 
basis for human excellence, while they 
unfit it ioT a patient endurance of base- 
ness, meanness, and cupidity. ThesQ 
\vcre powerfully worked on, ajid hourlj^ 
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called into action,' by the political situ- 
ation of a conntiy, which he loved with 
all the fenrour of an ancient Roman; 
and by the systematic de^^ation of a 
profession, he venerated as the guardian 
of human Hghte: his bile and his expe- 
rience increased t<^ether; the hopes of 
the patriot, and the health of the man, 
suffered in equal proportion; and the 
social simplicity and playful gaiety^ 
which formed the charm of his domes- ■ 
tic hearth, from which the world was 
shut out, deserted him in that puUic 
tribunal, where the liberty he worshipped 
was sacrificed, and the profession he 
revered was debased. 

Ireland, his native country, was his 
object: he had upheld her cause in the 
senate, until her independence had 
breathed its last gasp; and he retired 
from the scene of her ruin with a mino< 
rity that might be deemed ' glorious,' 
in every sense of the word. Ireland 
was still his object; and the lowliest q£ 
N i 
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hiB children found redemption from hh 
mercy, sol&ce in hu commiseration,, 
and relief from- his Uberahty. From^ 
the bench he expounded the causes of 
their crimes, while he lamented their 
effects : he taught while he judged,, he 
wept when he condemned. 

From the period of the Union, Jiidgs 
Aubrey had retired from what ia called 
the world, iixim the bustling walks of 
life, and from the giddy round «f fiish- 
ionable ciFcles: living fbr, and with a 
few, he bad for many years made no- 
progress in the successive modes and. 
jargons of succeeding fashions; tmd it 
was in part to thi^ circumstance that 
he owed much of that peculiar freshness 
of character, and somethii^ of that 
austerity of manner, which the fricticm. 
of society is so apt to ei&ce. This well- 
preaerved individuality was set off by 
a peculiar manner, idiom, and phrase,, 
which, as well as his brood accent, were 
Ifittttinely Irish. To pr<^Qund classical 
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reading, and considerable scientific ac- 
quirement, he added an unpretending 
aimplicity, which is inseparably con- 
nected with the highest order of talent, 
though so often falsely attributed to 
mediocrity and ignorance. 

Such were the two high judicial 
characters, who, now linked in a pro- 
fessional yoke, drew as diferent way* 
as untnuned colts in the same harness. 
Since the commencement of their cir- 
cuit, they had never agreed upon any 
one point, except the expedi^icy of 
trying the French chef de cuisine of the 
Marchioness of Dunore, instead of rely- 
ing on the gagtiunomic talents of Judy 
Mulligan of the Cat and Bagpipes in the 
aeighbouring town of Bally-fciKiggiii* 
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Note (*) Page 6.— The driver U generally ■ 
peaaant's son, taken from the spade, anil hired at 
B salary of fite or sis pouods a-year. His occn- 
patioD is to drive or distrain cattle, sheep, and 
other stock of the backward teoants ; (a cart 
and sell witboat mercy ; (o threaten and impor- 
tnne for money, and to be the most formidablk 
of all animals to tbe poor. These men are fre- 
quently the olijects of papular vengeance, and 
are devoted to death, with the i«!he proclor, the 
police coDstable, &c. &e. He is ever the ready 
instrnment of oppiessioo; whether to take » 
blunderbuss, or to ^ke an oalh ; to serve a law 
proceis for the fytiiing parson^ the tax gatherer, 
or the absentee landlord ; or, in shnrt, to bear 
the whole risk and odium of executing the sen. 
tence of barsh laws In ihi:ir fullest a<id most 
oppressive severity. Like the robber of tha 
dctertf his hand ia agiiln^t every one, and every 
one's hand is againsi him. Thus (here subsist! 
it constant action and re. action, alike subversive 
of the public peace, and of th« public morals } 
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oppreitioD and Inhnmanlly sanctioned hy Uw ; 
and Tiolciice and bloodshed in opposition to it. 
Those in power nnst inCTitivUy dedgnate the 
peasant's resiilance to the driver as oatrageoBs 
marder, as crime of llie blackest dye ; bat na- 
ture, deep within tbe Iwaom of an oppressed 
and starving population, aclcnowleges it a ne- 
ceaiiUted self-defence, or a just retaliation. 



(1) Page 48.— Places of emolument, rant, 
precedence, and profit, enjoyed by and distribua 
table amongst the Irish bar, April 22, 1 SIS, Tit. 

liOli Cbucellor (nlarj eacreatei t 1 I5.00<V. for sdf 



B 1780)., 
Wuter of tha Ralli (dllto) 1 &^»0I. aitlo 

^ ^'11 tfiOOl. each. 

■fallen h> Cbaocer; 4 Sf4j000l.t»ck, 

Depoty Remetabnwcer of tbe Ei- r « 

=bev" i 'i"™'- 

Atlofne; OcDeral I about 10,0001. 

Solicitor General 1 6,000i. 

KUv-sSe^-eaab J » ™.k, precedeKe, 

t i aadpreBt, 
Xing'* CouDKl (forscri; bat SO) , v 

prcKiit nnmber „, jSTJsanie. 

Jodsepf tbe Prerogatlie Court... I IfiOQIt 
CoisUtorialCaart..,. 1 eOOfk 

Canted Arward.... 6S 
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Bronftit op. . 
Matter of (he Famllim under the ^ 
Arcbbiatiop of ArnHif;li . 

Judge Of the Admirallj Coari I I,i!OOI. 

SarragBlei In dills.. S SOOf. each* 

Recorder of DbU'id Cllj I 1,8001. 

ChidrmBD ef Ibc C<l; or Dnblin 



■.\'\ 



,9001. 



Chairmenof Tblrty-oi^Cooot, 8e.- ( , ,^ g^, ^^^ 

tloiu(<hwe 1700) i { 

Coanwl to Reiraue Coraminionen 2 6,00OI.aDd 8,0001; 

Dilio to Moaten Id Cbucery 4 SOOt. each. 

Ditto to Deputy Remembrancer... 1 300i. 

Dlllo to AHorne J Generrf, oprning , ^ i ^^^^ 

—1 signing pleadings.. ' ' 



iaOOLe 



Ditto to ditto in EiteuU a*d ( 

dianu, &C( ,. 

DiUo to ditto 1> BU CkenlU, in t g> j(^,_ ^^^ ^ 

Still Fliw*,&c. (since W89) t S 

Ditto to ditto in SU Circnlti ^ W? ^^^ ^^_ 

Ciown ProKCntlona (dKto) ( ' 

Ditto to Dublin Cartle (ditto) j iS''^"""^""^ 

Ditto to CoaBlolanen. of Wide t f ' 

Btreeu (ditto) : I Ij 1,500(. 

Dittoto Barrack Hoard I woMb 3001^ 

Ditto to Ordnance ditio I ditto SOOI. 

Ditto to Linen ditto 1 dUto SOOI. 

Ditto to Bank of Ireland on Six ..^^^^^_ 

Circolti (ditto).... ^ i i 

Ditto to PoK Offic* on Six Circuiti ( > inni «reh 

(ditto) 12. 

> CasMfonrwd.,,. )63 
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Brooght up.... 163 

1T89) I 'i*«"- 

Ditto to Dabtlo Police (ditio).... I aOOi; 
CommiMiawn af BsDkrnptc; .... S6 S00li>600l.< 
Ditto of Public Rccanl){tiacenS9) 4 400/. eadi. 
Ditto of Inquiri into Fco, &c. i i 

Hi,,.).. .. j.5.,»oi.»<lu 

La; Vican General of Dioc«e> .. 12 lODI. each. 
Dublin Polite BarriltFn(>iDce nS9) S MOI. each. 

CammiHloaen of Appeal 5 8001. eaeh, 

CoDiinlitiaiien of AccouDli and C 

their Swretor; i 

Director! of Inland NaTigstion. . . 4 I,ODOi. euh. 
KIni'a lant TrcanKr (ilDce 1789) 1 SOOi. 

Ditto Librarian (ditto) 1 SOOJ. 

Cinllor Daroa of Eichequer. I SOOL 

CuiBitor of CbancNj -1 40OI, 

Ei&mloen In Chancer; g 5001. each. 

Klnf'i Advocate General 1 SOOI. 

CoBmiidonenlD Lunatic Cuea ... 8 8001. each. 
Secretarj to Commitslonen of f 1 

Charitlei (tince 1789) } 'f 

Acconntaal (Seacral of Chaoceir . 1 SOOJ^ 
Ditto dllto. Kxcli«i|acr. 1 800L 

SeoHchiJ of DuUIn Libecliet, ( 

Doaen, SI. Sepulchre), 8t, Pa- J' sC lOO to iOOI. ucbi 

tricks, 4c / 

Colonial Stloutioin I 

onda, Hrensda, Prii. ^,„^ 

^ '^ 5,0001. « 



[ 800r.each. 



400t 



I In Ceylon, Cn- f ^ 
Prince of Walm's ^10> 



woTlb MOI. 



Carried forward.. 
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Bron^bt Dp . . 



1 300 KtiiBaai e«ch 
»fC 1 '!»». (T. Pren- 

'OuioDi, f ) 

lo Ser- ^18^ 

' C ) 



MiMlonnriei to eiplon (he Slate ol , 

diuorbed DUlricli, Ac } *> ''"K"' "^ ^il- 

^ ■ ward O'Grsdj, 
] «c. 
BecDTderi of Cities and Town, t i 

aboot J*'j iOO to 900i. «efc. 

OUer PlacM, Sincciirea, PemioDi, 
&<■ diipened accordiDg 
vlcci and luflueace, about 



AmoDg two hundred barristera, besides about 
titty more remaining nnpjaced. 



(i) Page 125.— The Butleri and Fi(ig«. 
Talds had been powerful rirala and enemies from 
the time of their arnfal in Ireland with Hcnrjr If, 
The anecdote is well known of the Eart ofDes. 
mond being taken piiioner b; the Earl of Or- 
monde, a'nd borne oif wouoded 8n the shouldore 
of the Ormonde followers, returned in answer 
lo the taunting question of *' where now is tbe 
great Lord Despiond ?" '* Still on the necks of 
Butlers." 

Wben a temporary reconciliation was effected 
between these powerful chiefs, a hole was cat in 
the door of tbe chauntry of St. Patrick's 
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cbarch, that they might shake hands through U 
to pr&oent accidents t thu hole, with a piece of 
board aailed ovnit, wa> shewn not long since at 
St. Patriclt's, and ma; still exist. 

(S) Page MB — The « Sringet" was a pro. 
cession of the tradet and corporations, paif armed 
in Ireland en Corpus Chritti dfy, even within 
the author's recollection. King Solomon, Qaeea 
, Sheba, with Vulcan, Venus, and Cnpid, were 
leading penonagei upon this occasion. The ce. 
remoay was the remains of an old Roman Ca- 
tholic superstition. Something in the same way 
U still celebrated la Shrewsbury, or at least waj 
ft Very few years back. 

Page 211. — The prirate theatric^s, held 
annually at Kilkenny, assemble whateTer Ire. 
land still reiains of rank, fashion, talent, and 
taste. - There party loses its asperity, sect its 
digtinctioB, and prejadice its bitterbess. B^e. 
laa» and mOitary laat are there forgotten, and 
the laws of this amiable institution, like those of 
nature, are gorerned by harmony only. 

(4) Page 868.— The sjatem of gorerning 
Ireland by dividing it, is of rery ancient origin. 
The following is an historic^ anecdote in proof. 
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Addo 1%7S, there arose civil wan, no better 
than rebellion, between M*Dermatt de Moylaoge 
and Cathyeer O'Connor, King of Connaught^ 
. where there was great ilanghter and bloodshed 
on both sides, and the Kin; of Connaught sl^n. 
Raphael Ilolinahed, in fais Irish Callecfion, 
thinketh that there were slain at that tjtaa abon 
two thousand persoos. ~ The King of England 
hearing thereoff, wae mightily displeased with 
the Lord Justice, and sent for bint into England 
to yielde reason ahy he mould permit such 
shameful enormities under his gorernment. Ro< 
bert Ufford si^bstltuted R. Fulbert as before, 
Md satisfied the king that all was not true that 
he was charged withal ; and for further cotftent- 
■l^ent yielded this reason; that in folicg he 
thought it expedient to aink at one knaTe cutting 
off anothar, as that would sare the King's cof. 
fers, and purchase peace to the land by extermU 
nation. Whereat the King tmikd, and bade 
him return to Ireland! I — Ware. 

The spirit of the laa^ and the policy with 
which Ireland has been since gorerncd, is coo> 
tuned la this passage. 

END OF VOL. II. 
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